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IVlARY had no sooner entered het 
Chamber than she flung hersdf on a cliair^ 
on which were Tiung some articles of Mon- 
teith's dress ; the sight of them awakened 
her grief, and she gave way to the agony 
-of her feelings, as she pressed tlie inani- 
mate clothes to her breast. The sobs of 
Mrs. Byron, who hung over her with all 
the afiection of a parent, recalled her at- 
tention to her aged feiend- 

" Do not aflflict yourself, my more than 
mother," said she, with her usual conside-^ 
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rate sweetness ; ^* my sorrows cannot last. 
You know with what idolatrous fondness 
I, next to my Creator, worship Monteith. 
He is HO longer mine. Merdfdl Provi- 
dence ! do I live to say that he is no longer 
my Imsband— that he belongs to another 
— and that I must henceforth renounce 
all Claim to his love ? My friend, my dear 
friend, to do this 1 must relinquish my 
own existence ; it is entwined with his, 
and cannot be separated." 

" Say not so, Mary, say not so ; Mon- 
teith is unworthy this hefoic affection. 
To what has his seliish passion redueed 
you ! — to wliat has he consagned hu child ! 
Oh, let not Uiat ehild lose at once both 
his parents !" 

" My boy ! my darling !" wildly ex* 
claimed Mary, attempting to rise ; but the 
feebleness of her limbs restrained her. 

Mrs. Byroi^ however, rang for the In- 
fant; and takihg him from his mirse, 
placed him on the throbbing bosom of his 
tUstracted mother— " Live,,my dear Mary, 
for this sweet innocent," said »he ; " his 



&ther has given you a cruel right to dis- 
pose öf his fiiture destiny. CÄi, bear up, 
'ihy dearest child, against this dreadful mis- 
jfortune! for his sake who now stretdie» 
fcrth his little arms, äs if to jom with me 
in supplicating yoiir protection and care, 
caäl fbrth all yoür fortitude — ^rally your 
sinkirig spirits! think only of the deep 
and irremediable injury you have sustain- 
ed, and let the just resentment of wounded 
vi?iue enäble you to struggle against the 
fondness of a woman !'* 

Mary shook her head, while the pale* 
ness of her looks; ihe wildness of her air, 
as she passionately clasped her child to her 
bosom, iftore and more alarmed her watch- 
ful friend. Pressing her cold ups to those 
of her smiling infaM, she said — " Can I 
look ön this beäütiful image' of my Donald, 
on this dear pledge of our love, and feel 
any other sentiment than that of tender- 
ness for his father? Oh, my dear friend, 
my life for it, Monteith has been betrayed^ 
nay, forced into thi^ hatefiil unicm, l 

B 2 
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know that it is not necessary in Scotland 
for a priest to perform the sacred ceremony. 
A very little is siifficient to sanction their 
marriages. I know he does not believe it 
legal ; his heart is mine, and must break 
with mine." 

" I would fain give credit to your fbnd 
excuse,*' replied Mrs. Byron ; " I wish not 
to.suppose thatMonteith has acted basely; 
yet your conduct must not be influenced 
by this partial hope. You, my dear Mary, 
liave but one thing to do ; you must sacri- 
iice yourself to the elaims of his wife — 
nay, start not, my child ; do not deeeive 
yourself for a moment tvith vain wishes : 
the laws of Scotland will decide against 
you, as well as those of honour and virtue." 
Alas !" said Mary, in a feeble voice, 

I mean not to infringe on the rights of 
another." Then sighing deeply, she add«. 
ed, " How shall I convince Mr. Graham 
that I am more deserving of his compas- 
»ion than of his censure ?" 

" Of that he is already convinced," re- 
plied Mrs. Byron. " Could I venture to 
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leave yo\} for ä few minutes, 1 would con-» 
sult with him lipon the best plan for our 
futiire actions." 

•' You may leave me with safety," mnr- 
mured the heart-broken Mary. " Teil 
Betty to feed^ my boy ; I dare not ofFer 
him his accustomed nourishinent, lest the 
fever which is creeping through my veins 
may poison his. — Dear angel, I will try 
to live, to prove to thee the true heart of 
thy mother! — Say to Mr. Graham, that 
the distraction of my thoughts will not 
permit me to express properly a sense I 
have of his kindness — ^that I am assured 
he sympathizes in my anguish — and that 
I will not deceive him in the expectation 
he hasformed qf the energy of my mind. 
Say to him, that although he has been the 
means of blasting for ever my hope of hap- 
piness, yet I give him credit for the inte- 
rest he seemed to feel for me, and that I 
will be guided solely by his and your ad- 
vice." 

Mrs. Byron persuäded her to take a little 
y wine land water, into which she put a feiar 



drops of hudänüm, ju$t sufEcient to lull 
the vicÄepce of her distress, an^ tp throw 
her into a gentle slumber ; sbe thjai place^, 
her on the bed, and retumed to the par- 
lour. 

Mr. Graham met her at the door, and 
with a look of real solicitude, inquired 
"after her young friend— ^^* Never before/* 
Said he, " have I feit so strong an interest 
for one whoUy unknown to me ; I came 
here prejudiced against the woman who 
was injiiring my Agnes in the deep^t 
manner. 1 saw this lovely, this apparently 
innocent young creature, and my resent* 
ment was alone direeted towards Mon-» 
teith, who had thus sacrificed the happi- 
ness of a second deserving objeet. We 
are strangers, my dear madam, to eaeh 
other; but ourimutual misfortune musk 
link US cönfidently together. Nature an4 
justice compel me to advocate the cause 
of my own daughter ; yet my heart bleeds 
for her rival. In plaeing my Agnes in 
the Situation she ought to ^lold in sodety, 
as tlieiawfol wife of this misguided young 
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man, let me avoid giving any unnecessaiy 
pain to y our friend ; let U8 unite in procuring 
for ho* a safe and comfortable anylum for 
the pr€sent, where she will be concealed 
from the dangerous eloquence of Moni- 
teith ; she must see him no more. Y(m 
«f course wiU not quit her in her aflSic*- 
tion, and I will be ready to afibrd yoü 
every assistance, either by my fortune or 
my advice.** 

" In the name of my suffering child I 
thank you/' replied Mrs. Byron ; " she is 
deserving of a happier lot No common 
attachment binds her to Monteith, I 
know the ardour, the entbusiasm df her 
character ; and I tremble for her life, when 
«he is separated from all that can render it 
valuable. Yet I think I ako know the 
romantia generosity of her nature ; it witt 
enable her to fbrward your wishes, and in 
considering that she has, until this day, 
always believed herseif the wife of Mon- 
teith, and, as such» given way to the adora- 
tion she feels for him, great praise will be 
due to her if she n<^y resigns alldaknt 
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to his future tendemess, in favour of y ouir 
daughter. It is one thing, sir, to kTvow 
■OUT duty, and it is another to perfcrm it." 
" True, madam," said the venerable 
strangfer ; " and my Agnes possesses a xnind 
.capable of appreciating the value of such a 
saörifice, though the mildness of her dis- 
Position may unsuit her to enter into all 
the romantic enthusiasm of your young 
friend's ; she may not love Monteith with 
all the fervour and energy of Mary, but 
her affection is not less constant, less ten- 
der. My task is truly a painful one; I 
love my daughter — ^I. pity Miss Fitzroy ; 
and after all, I cannot avoid feehng a sen- 
,timent of commiseration for the unhappy 
cause of all our woe. Past the time of 
>life when passion has the power to agitate 
the human heart, I nevertheless feel the 
;force of tfaose graces which appear natural 
in this lovely young woman ; I own that 
Monteith ' has been injured by the hasty 
and ill-judged conduct of his father; I 
'Pwn the powerful attractions of yovu- friend ; 
and I lament, though vainly, that my bc- 
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Ibved Agnes was ever persuaded into * a 
belief that he was willing to become her 
husband. . I know that Monteith will 
await the deeision of his oountry ; I fear 
also that he will never forget this amiable 
creature — ^nay, he cannot. Is she not the 
mother of his boy ? Has he not blasted 
both these sweet blossoms by his selfish 
fondness? How, then, can he forget 
them? — how can he be just to Agnes?" 

Poor Mrs. Byron now stole softly to the 
chambar of Mary. She still slept; but 
her slumbers were disturbed, and the ready 
tear still trembled on her cheek. Mrs- 
Byron retumed. 

" You mvist be convinced, my dear ma- 
dam," continued Mr. Graham, " that it • 
would be cruel and impolitic to allow 
your friend to see the man she adores. 
To-morrow he retums ; to-night she must 
be removed from thiia house; I will go in-- 
stantly , and pBocure lodgings in town fot* 
your accommodation. Compelled by dire 
hecessity to rob her of her natural protec-r' 
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tpr, I Win ^t least be a finther tö her; 
my age and appeaJt^n^ will s^ield her 
fvom censiure, and Heav^i and your ten- 
dem^sß ^lust do tiiö rest.'' 

Mn. Byron, greatly aÖfected^ a^scfnted 
to l^is proppsal« ajid he th^n left her, pro* 
njising to r^tum \vitlun twQ hours, As 
soon as he waß gone> she mng ibr $|etty» 
i n wbpm sbe could fearle§sly cpnfide. The 
jMX)r cre^tuve suspeqted that something 
wa3 amiss, a^d tiie Fednes3 of hex eyes 
betrayed thaj sjue had not seen unmoved 
tbe altered coi^teaj^nce of her mistre^au 
Mrs. Byrcm Ijppk the baby from her arms, 
and desired her to pack up in^mediately 
all its clothes, $nd every artiidte belonging 
to her mistre&99 in books» Haen, and va- 
luables-rr?'^ We must leave this hon;se, 
Be|;ty» to-nigbik A^ no questionist ; I am 
incapabk of gratifyizig your afFection^ie 
curiosity« I am a>nvinoed of your regard 
ibt this dear child, and its stäl dearer mo- 
thc», and am certain y<»i would be im- 
happy. if 3roii did not accompany us.'' ' 

** Oh, madam, y ou were ever the most 



escceUent of ladies ! My heart xmsffcw me 
when I saw that tall, thin genileman ocmie 
here to-day ; but I wiU ask no questicMmr 
I humbly tHank you cm my knees tbat I 
am p«mitted tp go with you ; but wbot 
shaü I say to cook if she ask» me?*' 

" Merely that you have received otäer^ 
to be in readiness to go out of towft im-*^ 
mediately; the gentleman^ who wüt re^ 
tum shmtly, will mariage eveiy thing eise.* 
B\it stay, Betty, take these keys, and go 
to my house^ tefl Sälly to bring me a 
Klange of Ikien for ä fbflrtmght, and -say 
that I am obliged to accompahy your mis=-' 
tress out of town on business of import-- 
ance.'^ 

Betty wiped her eyes with the eomex^ 
of hep apron^ and hastened to exeeute her 
eommands r .whäe Mrs. Byron, with ther 
Infant Donald, returhed to the Chamber 
of its- unfortunate mother. Wooti out 
with the agitation of her mind, she laicP. 
the siumberiag hoy by the side df Mary, 
and snnk to rest in an easy-ehaip wlricfe 
stood by the bed.- 
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Mary at length awoke, and starting up, 
at first wonda-ed what cöuld have caused 
her to take so unusual an indulgence. 
Faint and sick, she tottered to a chair 
which was near. In a moment the dread- 
ful truth rushed across her brain, and she 
rose wildly, and moved towards the dress^ 
ing-closet of Monteith. His slippers, his 
moming-gown, met her view; she sunk 
on her knees near them, and raising her 
pale face to heaven, she would have pray ed, 
but the wildness of her head prevented 
her. The s word of Monteith, hangmg on 
^ nail, caught her eye ; she rose, and grasp- 
ing it firmly, drew the shining blade from 
the scabbard. A confusion of ideas now 
crowded into her inind : a sense of her 
own degradation— of the irreparable loss 
she shotdd sustain — of the dreadful sacri- 
fice she was about to make — all drove her 
to desperation — " Pardon, oh God," she 
exclaimed, " this one act of mine, if I dare 
lo rush unbidden into thy presence ! It 
iß thy will to bereave me of him I adore. 
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and I catinot exist under such a depriva- 

Already was the deadly weapon iraised 
against her throbbing heart, when the 
shrill cry of her little boy ailrested her arm. 
The; sword feil from her tremblmg band ; 
and with all a mother's fears, she flew and 
caught her weeping in&nt to her bosom. 
Sensible of the hnpiety of her conduct, she 
once more sunk on her knees, with her 
child in her arms, and fervently implored 
the forgiveness öf that Providenee whose 
mercy and goodness she had thus rashly 
doubted. 

. Mrs. Byron found her in that posture, 
and immediately joined in supplicating the, 
protection of Heaven for her unfortunate 
favourite. Both rose at the same moment ;« 
Mary took the band of her venerable friend, 
and'leading her into the dressing-closet, 
pointed to the naked sword which lay on 
theground. Mrs.,B3rron shuddered; she 
instantly comprehended the dreadfiil mean-^ 
ing of Mary, and pressing her moist cheek; 
to hers, saidr-^*^ Bo impious an intention^ 
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my child, can oiüy be atoned fof by a 
willing Submission in fiiture to the deereee 
of Heaven. The benevolence of God, my 
Mary, tempers the wind to the shom lamb, 
and thou wÜt not be fergotten.'' 

** It was Heaven's interference wMeh 
alone ppeserved me from the heMTors of 
suieide. The cty of my Infant saved the 
life ctf^its distracted mother.'* 

" Live then, my dear Mary, for the sake 
of your son ; Bre to instil into^ his mind 
those sentiments of reHgion and morality 
which will make bito an omament to hi» 
sex, and a blessing to yourseK From this« 
hour make a scdemn vow to devote your- 
seif to his welß»re, and to beer, &p his sake^ 
the ealaxnity which. has thua imexpec^edly' 
overtak^n you. Aie yea wilEng, my child,. 
to be dä'eeted by me and Mr. Graham?' 
Win joa trust yottrs©¥ to our protection,, 
and abidfe by our asr^oigements'?^ 

Mary cast hss eyestowards heaven, then» 
^1 her BtÜe boy«-«^Da with me what: 
yovb witt,'*^ Said ahse^ ia m iMr voice^ ^^ only 
Ißt me r^taaamphoiy. i WiS- try tobe afi« 
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you wida ; yet sldm\A l betray a w^üuiess 
i«n wqrthy of your es^pe^t^tion^t ^ reisxeixi- -. 
ber how roadly I stiüft Joy^ fegbs fn^r-^how. 
imposaible it is :foifr 9^ ^ver ^ do other-^ 
wise!'* 

Betty now caine to kdfoi^ tbem of the 
retum of Mr. X^abaip, and tc^ airn^p^ her' 
mistpesß's things.,. 

Maiy still helfd, h?r mE^t k^ ber ar9^4 
as Mr& Byron asai^bed ]4?r tq i^esce^d; 
they were «lot by the yen^rAbib^ Äti»iiger,, 
who takmg tlie eql4 band of Mary, re- 
spectfuUy kksed it^^ $ben Gondjucted her to. 
a cou^ wd seajM^ bini$^lf by h^ ^da 

" Quir de« Irijend*" said Miis. Byron, 
^ ccmsents to pteß^ Jieiself umd^ oi^r c^i^ 
Have you b^ai 3wcej3^ijji sir». in yQiur. 
aeardb?" 

" I hay^," h^ rep£i^; ** a^dr I tru^t that 
you will not eomplain o£ the aqü^mmodar. 
tions yirhi^ I hwei {«rovid^d for you. Ife 
kbi^ly ff^^^iymg to my feettngs, to,. 
undi»r tbe pee^iitoc ckmonistwaei^ i« wbl^ 

scend to accept of my assistance." 
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• 

^ Alas^ sir !" replied the weeping Mary, 
as she pressed her child still closer to her 
bosom, "the kind and friendly manner 
in which you have conducted yourself to- 
wards me, calls for all my confidence and 
i'espeet. For the present I will be guided 
^y your advice. I am too severely af- 
flicted to judge for myself ; and I wish 
also to prove that I was innoeent of any 
iiitention to injure the peace of one who I 
was uneonscious existed. WcÄe I alone 
the sufferer in this dreadfiil calamity, I 
woüld submit patiently; but you must 
pardon me, sir, if I express my fears lest 
Monteith shoüld, in the horror of the mo- 
ment, commit some action which would 
ilmcrease our misery. Oh, «r ! you know 
not with what doting tendemess he loves 
me— you know not the raidisturbed hap- 
piness we have enjoyed together f-— undis- 
turbed, did I say? ah no! even in my 
arms, when his whole soul has been ab- 
sorbed by the chaste rapture of mutual 
love, he has «ighed to think that there 
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might come a time when his secret would 
be betrayed"^ 

" That I feel for your distress," said the 
veneräble Mr. Graham, " you are con- 
•vinced— would to God that I could re- 
iieve it, and yet save my own daughter! 
Fear not for Monteith. Deeply as he has 
•injnred me and Agnes, it shall be my care 
to watch over him, to meet him on his re- 
tum, and sooth his distracted mind. In 
the mercy 'of Heaven I place my hope. 
.1 imjdore its' assistance in softening the 
'heart of Donald towards the sufferingif <rf 
'the mild, the tender Agnes, and of en* 
abling him to act as a man of hoiiour 
ought, after he has committed so linwor- 
thy a deed. If you wish it, I will deliver 
•to him any message or. letter you may 
think proper to leave/' 

Mary with difficulty kept from feinting. 
She trembled so violently^ that Mrs, By- 
ron took the infant from her arms, and 
•oonveyed him to Betty, hastily left the 
room, and retumed with some drops in 
Hvater. Mr, Graham was .supporting Mary. 
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He endeavoured to tranquilli^e her fear» 
for the life and safety of Monteith ; and 
he promised solemnly not to quit faim, iin- 
til he had l»*<>ught him to a sense of duty, 
iintil he wag resigned to his loss. The 
deathlike paleness of Mary's countenance 
abrmed Mm; tears of compassion roUed 
down his fuixowed cheeks, and feil on her 
cold &oe. She raised her head from his 
fihoulder, and seeing his distress, piessed 
his hand to her lip»^^^ Oh, sirt* said she,. 
in a low and faltering voice, ** you are a 
witness to my agonies. Death would be 
a wdcome fiiend; yet I wiU «truggle 
iigaintt my weakness. Teil your Agnes^ 
that for her I make tbia dreadful sacrifice. 
Her love cannot equal mine, or she would 
haye died, as I should have dcoie, und^ 
the neglect or indüferenoe of Monteith. 
ßixteen montha öf bliss have we passed 
t^^ether ! 4)h, Monteith ! during that pe- 
riod, not one frown or murmur of reproof 
have I bome from thee ! we had but one 
heart, one mtnd i'' 

Her agitaligns became so violent, that 



Mrs. 'Byfoik agaip copjured her to i^ 
iF^mh^r her ijalaat, and «lluded to iSne 
ra^ 9/^n Bbß h^d i^editat^ in tl^e 

Th^ stiwig» ^BderstQod hs^. He 4upg 

garl, ^d }p§smg hj^ pqje üpp, with ^ p»- 
Tent's t^)^^rnes$5 )^e sai^ — ^"^ Csim your 
distrsH^tHHv my daar child. Rely upon 
nay ]^!^i4ei^oe, my hum^nity* I will sup* 
ply *Q yai} tfee plw5 €ff s^ fiitber ; my Agnes 
will be a sister to you — a mother to your 
son. For your saka siji my resentment 
fih^ Ite i^fgotten. Monteitb shall still 
owe eyery thing to your ^ection. Thraugh 
y^ur Daeans he shall retum to his duty-f^ 
through you my Agpes will be soatche^ 
fyom thß grave — ^peaee wil} 1^ re&tored to 
the bosom of M^teith — ^his family, a|I» 
^ of u$ shail bles^ your n^me^-^the world 
wUl loM^ly apjdai)d the i^ble samSce y out 
haye mad^-r^mid you will b^ rew^ed by 
the pleasing reäectioii of h^ving p^i^offn^ 
ed. the paxt <rf a virtupu« w^öMW» mA of 
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restoring the object of your regard to the 
deüghts of a pure consdence, I pledg^ 
tny Word that I will inform yoti ffidthfully 
of all that relates to Monteith. I will 
feven trust to yoür honour, and be the 
bearer myself of any lettefs between you, 
als long as your place 'o( residenee is eon- 
cealed from him: Not a reproach shall 
j^ass my lips— --not a word that can add to 
bis distress. I will act the part of a father, 
a fiiend, a mediator; but not that of a rigid 
inonitor." 

" I woidd thank you, sir," replied Mary, 
** but I am imable. Think not of nie ; my 
öear Mrs. Byron will not forsake me. Stay 
and watch over Monteith — it is there you 
vn& ma^e me fbr ever your debtor." 
• When a little composed, Mr. Graham 
brought her paper, pen, and ink, and 
requested her to write a few lines, which 
he would give to Donald on bis retum. 
Mary, with an unsteady band and aehing 
head, endeavoured to express her feelings; 
her tear$ blotted out what she had writ- 
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ten. After several attempts, she at length 
delivered to the stranger what he with 
great difficulty deciphered. 



" Monteith, beloved ! adored ! it 
has pleased Heaven to discover to me that 
dreadful secret which separates us for ever. 
Think not that J reprooch you. Convhir 
ced of your affection, and believing that 
you have been yourself deceived, my heart 
excuses your conduct as far as regards my- 
seif. The law of Scotland dissolves our 
Union. I know your reply — I know that 
of my own heart, which remaitis un- 
changed; it is yours while it has powei* 
to throb. The sacrifice I make to virtue 
and to Agnes, demands an equal one from 
you. Listen to that best of men, who hm 
with fatherly kindness endeavoured to as- 
suage my anguish, who has promised not 
to leäve you until you are resigned to your 
fate. Listen» dearest Monteith, and foUow 
his advifee. 
^ La losmg you, alasi need I say I 
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hart! lost the cbatiA whläk boWd mef to 
ex^istewce ? yet kt tue i^in öu^ iihild— >- 
in pity tb the wounded feelings cf his toö- 
ther, let him remain with me. I dare not 
trust my pen to say more. Another time, 
when I httve «oqnired mow finüfiness, you 
shall heor from me. 1 sfaall be safe-^I 
shaU not be friendless» For Üie sake of 
tfaase wlio aire deacr to ybu^ bear up agamst 
tMi^ heavy tiff&cüon. In another world 
we shall meet, where tfaey neitber marry 
not are giveti in marriaga" 



As SOOR BS he had p^msed this feeble 
attempt of Mary's to address Monteith 
with thtL semblahce öf reiugzitation, he gave 
it tö MrsL Byron, ^faot, taking up the pen, 
added the fisilowki^ |xrttS6ript:~- 



** Dearest Mohteith, wfaat havB 
we not snfFered! sinee yoiar depeatuit^ ! yet 
the poignancy of the shock has been les- 
sened by the &iwMy andrhiimian& oonduct 
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of yoiir father4h*kw. Mi, Monteith! 
what niin have you not hrought on her, 
wiio, wfaile she breathes, will still cdtataniie 
to adore you ! I pity, I feel for yoür »itu- 
aticm. Mary shall hever want a fria^id 
While t live^*-I "WSl not ferl»ke her— w^ 
will joumey ihit>ugh hh togetha*. Oh^ 
Monteitb^ she is an «igel ! not a reproacb- 
iiil Word escapes her lips^; aU siie asks is tö 
retaaii her dbiäd^^^U s^e hopes is that you 
will make tbe fortunate Agnes amends for 
your negiec^ and thaC ybu will be guided 
by the counsel of Mr. Graham. After 
what has heen disoovered to us» you can- 
not Wolter tlmt Mary should be removed. 
God profect jtm\ my poor he&rt is too 
fuU to 81^ nore ! 

•* AimA Byron." 



Nothiiig now remasned but tocönrey 
Üie unfiittmiKte Mary ta ü^ retreat fixed 
on by Afr. GrahanXb A coadi was pro- 
ciut^and the truidw w^e ak^eady f^^ 

to it. Betty had satisfied the curiosity ^f 



24 DONALD MONTfilTH. • 

the cook, andonly waited to followher 
mistresS) if necessary, to the further end 
of the World. It was now that the as- 
«umed fortitude of Mary fi)rsook her. 
She was about to quit the happy scene crf 
her connubial ^oyinents — ^to abändern k 
for ever — ^to resign all daun upon Mon- 
teith-— to give him up without even a part- 
ing embrace — ^to forisake him in the hour 
of dreadfid triaL It was too much for her 
to^endure, and she sunk lifeless on the 
couch .from whieh she had endeavoured to 
rise. In this State she >was eonveyed to 
the coach, and from thence to the lodgings 
which the staranger häd provided for her 
in one of ttie retiredstreets of London. > 
It was judged expedient, as soon as:she 
was put to bed, to send for a physician, 
who, after a short Conference with Mrs. 
Byron, was enabled to form a proper judg- 
ment of the caJie of his insensible patient 
A composmg draught was sent for, which 
he administered himself, and testified great 
interest in the recovery of the lovely in- 
valid. * 
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Wom out with the agitation she had 
duffered, Mary soon feit the soothing ef- 
fects of the mediane she had taken. Sleep 
afibrded her a temporary oblivion, and 
Mr. Graham expressed his hopes that he 
should find her in the moming as resigned 
H» the nature of her unhappy Situation 
Wotild admit He then qüitted her, and 
retumed to the hotel, not deeming it ne- 
cessary to ^go back that night to Bromp- 
ton, as Monteith was not expected until 
late the next day. 

He had yet another task to perform, be- 
fore he could retire to his Chamber, and 
Court that repose his wearied spirits stood 
in need of. His daughter had accompa« 
nied him to England, and waited impa- 
tiently to leäm thfe result of his painful 
Visit — '' My dearest fatlier,*' said she, em- 
faradng him tenderly, « you look pale and 
fittigued. ShaU I ring for Malcolm to 
bring your coiFee?** 

Mr. Graham assented, and after taking 
it, found himself sußSciently refreshed to 

TOL. IIL c 
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^tpr inta tliß detail bf säl that had OCCW- 
red skide he had parted from hei:^ in ^^ 
ipoming. 

r AgHes listened to hhn with lö^te ^tt^- 
tion ; mild, Bender, and unasswaiiingi she 
tjeidd not he^ unmoved the desc^ptioii 
öf h^ rival'& agcmles ; the teai« af friehdly 
synapathy fflled her eyes, änd as her !&thi^ 
ccmduded, she once moore emjte-aced him 
: — " Dearest, best af parents !" she criedt 
^ liow my heart bleed» for-the woes of thia 
amiable young woman! oh, my father^ 
how all my siifEeri^s fade away when 
compared with hens! Sixteen mo^th4 you 
|ay, she has -su^posfed' herseif the wife of 
Donald — sdxteen months she has been the 
idol <rf his affections— the mother Kkewise 
irf his son ! To be adored by Monteith— • 
to be prest with tapture tö his bösom~ 
how enviable once her iot ! — how dreadful 
'the reverse! My fathef, my desp- father, 
and am I the unhappy cause which has} 
hlasted their happiness? — am I the sole bar 
tp their felicity? — and have I been the 
means of tearing fi-qm the arms of Mon- 
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fcith ihe chosea object of his soul? oh, 
take me fcacjk to my dear native land ! let 
me ^ot live to eocpuuter the reproaches, 
ibö fiooi'«^ of iim.who has disowitfed me.*^ 
. ^^Ko^ n^y pwn dearest Agnes,'* replied 
the« Tenerable parent, ^ you must not re» 

ttinot .to>8cotlaiid until Montekh has ac- 

■ « * • .-, • 

knavtrledged the legajky of your marriage* 
He alone is ^pable; bis. headstrong pas- 
sions ;have ^ntafled misery pn yoiirself, 
isaA Tomed^ I fear.for eyer, the peace of a 
lö)waly oiphan^ who stiU dotes on him to 
inadaess. • Oh, my diUd ! were it not too 
mueh to ask of you," I.could wish you tö 
see thk mterestJng victim. It might be 
in yowr power to speak comfort to her 
^«aouiided miod, by assimng her of your 
foi^gii«:a:iess. Aüas \ she is free from blame« 
FoorinxiQQeßt ! ^he is guiltless ! Monteith 
^<Mte IS Gruninal." 

^ And yet, my fether, for my sake, be 
gentle4;o his'&illBgs. I wöuld, if possible, 
win him to^be just, ratiier than force him 
toh^ geaiax>us. K)h that Ms shters had 

c2 
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loyed me less, ör their brother had loved 
me more !" 

*^ My child, thy fate is a hard one ; and 
yet it is* enviable when compared to the 
ämiable unfortunate I have just quitted. 
Thöu, at least, art the lawjkl wife of Mon- 
teith^— thy ix>untry^s laws will pronounce 
thee ihat. Few were thy moments of 
connubial bliss ! one short night sufiioed 
to mock thee with the name of wife ; since 
then thou hast been an alien from his arms. 
But this poor ^Ij who has been deluded 
by a fälse marriage, she has tasted all the 
happiness of being the idol of her sup- 
posed husband-r-she has experienced the 
heaven of mutual love ! oh, Agnes ! and 
yet for thy sake, this poor girl has aban- 
doned the man of her heart — the iather of 
her little boy ; for thy sake ishe has quitted 
her home, and thrown herseif on my pro- 
teeticm ! am I not bouhd to suecour her in 
this hour of trial ? and I will. Yes, Ag* 
nes, she shall share with thee my care 
and patemal kindness. I see by thy tears, 
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and the expression of thy countenance, that 
thy soul beats in sympathy with mine." 

Agnes wiped away the drops of pity 
which roUed down her pale cheek — ** My 
father, you have done justice to my feel- 
ings. I must see the beloved of Mon- 
teith — I must press his child to my bo- 
fiom— I would be a mother to him if I 
could.* 

Mr. Graham now explained to his daugh- 
ter the line of conduet he meant to adopt 
towards her husband, and the necessity 
there was of his being absent from Hfe 
some time, as he wished not to quit Mon- 
teith tili he could do so with safety — " Iiji 
the mean while," said he, " erideavour to 
hOpe for the best Time, and your owij 
patience, may bring about a change in the 
mind of Monteith. Let this at least con- 
sole you, my Agnes, that the law will 
compel him to acknowledge your daim." 

" Alas !" she replied, " but it cannot be^ 
<tow on me his affections." 
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MöNTEiTH iheaiiwhilc hasteiied tcxwta&B 
the house öf the person withVhoni it was 
necessary he slioüld settle sorrie mcÄiey 
coneefns beföfe te qidtted I^ Efere 

hewas obHged to remain all nighV a»d 
pärt of the neit day. Jlä therefore sent 
ö» his serVant with a note to Mary, ksl 
she should be aknned by Kk not airiving 
as early as he had promised, Nötwitli* 
Standing the ^ressing ehtreatiefir öf hi» 
firiend, Mohteith tould liot be preVailed 
6n to remain another night. Fearless of 
dahger; he only smiled at' the ' kind' at-. 
tempts which wfere. made to intimidate 
him, by reprtsentihg thd loneHliess of th© 
road, and the many receilt robberies which 
had been committeä on it by the rtiost 
daring footpads. 
Anxious to retum as soon w possibleto* 
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to bis beloved Mary, Monteith, after paiv 
taking of m early dinner, set c^ fw town, 
follöwed by the göed tfishes and pray^j 
©f au the female part of the fmaäy, whö 
trould fiiin have persruaded him to remaift 
vr ith theöa untU the morning. 

He haid just entered tlie verge of an ex- 
tensive heiathjMid was riding uncommönly 
fast, when a gentlemän and his servanPt 
came up to him, and he instantly reepg- 
nised- his once-fnendly acqiiaintance, Mr. 
Clinton. The latter- no soo^er beheld 
Mo^iteith than he offered him his band» 
expressing liis satisfaction at havirig tjiw 
unexpectedly met with hmir— " I have 
sougbt for Tou in vain," said be; ** but 
notj Monteith, to jreproach you f^' yoüt 
want of confidenee. There was a time 
when I coüld not he!p envying your göoij 
Ibrtune; I ani now, hmvever, perfectly 
oontented with my own, and oiüy long to 
Testoire to Arabella Clinton the friendäxjjft 
^ompanioft of her yoüth." * 

Mcwnteith could not r^fiise tbis overturt 
Äom A uvm vrbo «ugbt wiöi justice hftirfe 
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inet Wm on far different terms. Retum- 
ing, therefore, . the kind advances of Clin^ 
ton, they joumeyed on together until they 
jcame to town. The latter, witb bis natu^ 
iral candour, införmed Monteith of his hay- 
ing aecompanied Mrs, Scorpion and her 
.daughter to the seaside, and of his be^ 
Coming the husband of ArabeUa soon after 
their l'etiim to London. 

Monteith, pleased with the sincerity and 
friendly behaviour of Mr. Clinton, gave 
him his address. He promised to bring 
Arabella in a few days to see them, but 
pressed Monteith to persuade Mary to pay 
har the first visit, as Mrs. Clinton had not 
yet been out since she had given birth to 
a little daughter — " We Kve ify ourselves,-' 
«aid Clinton ; " and I find it more agree- 
able than when we resided with Mrs. Scor- 
pion. You need not, therefore, fear, Mon- 
teith, to meet with that lady> whose time 
is so completely occupied by receiving vi* 
sits from sir Walter Blenheim, and of pre*. 
paring every thing against her owji nup- 
tials, that we are seldom troubled with 
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her Society. You look incredulous, my 
friend ; but it is actnally true, tliat Mrs^ . 
Scorpion is so delighted with tlie prospect 
of being called * my lady/ that she has • 
broken thiough the resölution of dying a 
widow, and in the short space of a week, 
sir Walter wiH lead my mother-in-law to 
the hymeneal altar.** 

Montdth, impatient to be at home, took • 
a hasty leave of the good-natured Clifton, 
and clapping spurs to his hcH'se^ scarce 
In-eathed until he stopped at the gate of 
his once-happy dwelKng. With all the- 
ardour of €me love, he had pictured to 
him^self the deUght of his "Mary on seemg 
him retum. Ahready in imagination he 
feit the pressure of her Kps to his, and saw 
the smile of rapture dimple her lovely 
moath, as she placed his healthy boy i» 
his arms. 

Alex knew the ring of his master, but 
not, as usual, did he fly to give him en- 
trance- Monteith was passing him witU 
aU the impatience of a lover, when ibe 

ca 
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iBtan, m a melanclioly toice, informed hmk 
that Mr. Graham tras therö. 

" Then I am lost!" replied his masteF^ 
and rushed wildly iftto thc cottage. 

Thie veherable father of Agnesr toet hdnä 
at the dooi* of the piarlour; hi& featufe» 
bore no traces of that reseftttifieät wWdl 
Monteith expected ; oft the contrary, jj^ky 
and sorrow were alone Tisible. He toök 
the passive hand of M<mteith, and led l^^ 
tö a seat-^" My son^" said he, afSeetioi^. 
ätely pressing his hand> " tl^ &tber feam 
lie is büt äiiünwelcööie guest." 

M^riteith löok'ed ät hinä for a momeAt^ 
then covering Ms face, exclaimed»^-^" What 
hate you done with my Mary alid her' 
diild?" Sfarting fironi Iris chair^ he wa* 
rushing out (rf the rooiil^=-^" She mtist be 
ül, or she would hävfe flown- tö meet me*'* 
He paused, and reseated himseli- — ** I darö 
not see her^-^I dkre riötmeet h^r loök! 
Teil me,'sir, I beseech yoü^ how did she 
beär the unexpected shock ? hövv did die 
Support the knoWledge of out muttial mis- 
fortune?" 



Mr. Graham f)resented him with the let- 
ter which Mary liad given to his care,. 
Monteith took it with a tremWing hand, 
first pressing it to his lips ; he then hastfly 
tore it open, resolving at once to know 
the worst. His emotions increased as he' 
eagerly ran over the scarcely-legible cha- 
racters of his adored Mary. The extent 
of his misery was now aseertained ; his- 
3f ary and her infant were both tom froin 
his arms-— she had, perhaps völuntärily, 
fled from the sight of her betrayl^r. Gast- 
ing a look of fietizy on Mr. Graham^ he 
leaped fix)m his seat, and would have quit- 
ted the house, had he not been prevented 
by Alex, who; throwing . himself befOTe 
the street-door, ehabled Mr. Grdiam to 
come up to him. 

" Whither woidd you go, my son ?" sai4 
the eonipassionate old nisbi, as he took hi? 
arm. » r 

" To my beloved, my injured Mary!** 
replied Monteith, attemj)ting to disengage 
himself. " This^ house is ino h<Hne for me^ 
now thatshe has left it.--Bise, Al^x ; is 
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this yourfidelity? and do you join agaiBs.t 
your unhappy master ?" 

" Hear me, Monteith ; in the name of . 
that dear unfortunate whom you have de- 
ceived, I conjure you to Ksten to me. For 
Jier sake retum into the parlour, and once 
more peruse her lette^*, before you rashly 
attempt what you will find it impossible 
toeffect" 

« 

Monteith suffered himself to bö led back 
to the sitting-room by Mr. Graham. The 
unsteadiness of \m, sight ahnost obscured 
the well-laiown charaeters ; y^t he, by de- 
grees, made them out, as well as the post- 
script of Mrs. Bjrron— " She does not hate 
me," Said he, placing the letter in his bo- 
jpnfi; " she does not even reproach me for 
my guilt! oh Mary! angehe Mary! I 
know the exquisite tendemess of thy heart 
— ^I know it will plead for the father of thy 
child — I shall be forgiven — I shall still be 
dear to thee 1" ^hen turnihg towards Mr. 
Graham-^" Teil me, sir," he inquired, '* by 
what authcMity you have removed her 
frwn her home ? what right have you over 
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lier person or ha: actions ? she is mine — 
mine by the sanction of Heaven ! while I 
exist she shall continue imne ! answer me, 
sh*, where have you concealed my Mary 
aiid her boy ?" 

** Have I deserved from yau^ Monteith, 
this shew Mf anger ?" mildly demanded 
the father of Agnes ; " have I not, in every 
mstanee, proved myself your fiiend ? and 
does not Mary herseif acknowledge the 
tendemess I have shewn in this painful 
business? moderation and forbearance have 
govemed all my actions, since the fatal 
hour of your bteoming my daughter's hus- 
band ; and am I now to experience insult 
and ingratitude from the man who has 
nearly brought my grey hairs to the grave, 
and who hßs blasted the fair mom of my 
daughter's happiness T' 

*' Oh, pardon ! pardon !" exdaimed Mon* 
teith, bursting into an agony of tears, as 
he feil on one knee before the aiflicted old 
man ; " thy gentie nature has ever been 
averse to the harsh measures of my fitther. 
My adoxed Mary and Mrs. Byron have 
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confessed thy goodness. Oh let me, on my 
knees, thänk and bless thee for any Kttle 
kindness shevm tq my souPs dearest trea- 
sure !" 

The old man bent over him ; thefr tears 
mingled — " Rfee, Monteith, rfee, and come 
to my bosom l I feel for thy anguish— I 
feel for that of thy poor Mary ; but I have 
a child^ Moiit^ith, a young, an amiable, a 
generous, and äffectionate child ; must not 
my heart bleed for her likewise ? I see 
her dyuig by inches, yet she utters nö re- 
proach. I krtow her sti*ong attachment to 
yourseff ; I know that she is willing to 
die, or to endlire every evil, rather thaii 
disturb your repose. Had you formed a 
temporary connexion, we might still tiave 
cherished hopes ; büt when the intelligence 
of your marriage reached us, it was then 
I feit thät you had proved yourself un- 
worthy our patient forbearance, and that 
it was due to the wounded repütalion of 
Agnes that her fiither should nolohger* 
siiffer her fo be injured." 

Mohteilii rose, arid paced the Chamber 
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with hiirried strides ; at tlke mention, how- 
evcr, of his Mary's name» he reseated him* 

" I amfess," coBtmiied Mr. Grahami 
" that yoiH' eruelty towards my deaF, un- 
dBTeiidiilg child, in thui» wantöidy spor^ng 
witb her peade, at length roused my jiast 
resentment; stiB I endeavöinred to softän . 
down the severify of your ffether; I even 
pretend^ to disbelieve the report, thoiigh 
r deemed it pmdent to iset out fooc Eng* 
knd, to ascertaitt the fact* inyseK The 
anger which I fett towards ytni, Mohteith,- 
was soon förgdtten in the lively interest 
whieh thef Ssright oF Mary iinniediately ex- 
dted ; I eVen suflfered'my sietf to be so com» 
pletdy woii 6V«r to her caus^, as to express 
a¥^et th^ necesMty compeÜed me to pei> 
fysnm m ötet öf jtetide towittds my own 
child. I believe her to he worthy of ray 
regai^d"; iShe iis under my pMtection — she 
shaH not wänt a father or a ffifend while I 
live," 
" Monteith with diffiöUlty cheeked^ the 
iMng sob; h6 ki^aed again axid Bgwiüke 
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hand of Mr, Grakam, who cordiaUy sym- 
p^thized in his severe distress — ^" Best of > 
men," at length he exclaimed, " I am un- 
worthy of this noble, this godüke qanduet ; 
and yet, if you knew how I have suffered 
from that :&tal moment in which I was. 
betrayed, I should be mpre an object of 
your pity than resentment. The rash 
fiiendship of my father, the mistaken kind- 
ness of my sisters, deluded me into an en- 
gagement which my heart refiised to sanc^ 
tion, though convinced of the superior ex- 
cellence of your daughter. The manner 
in which I was betarayied — ^the willingness 
\Yith wMch Miss Graham yielded tp their . 
wishes, disgusted me; my soul revolted 
at a, forced union — ^my delicacy refused to 
ackno wledge her for a wife, who had lent . 
herseif to such migracious means of pro- 
curing a husband." 

" Oh, you have yet to leam the extent 
of that timid modesty of which you now 
doubt,^ Said Mr. Graham ; " Agnes was 
;i^ much deceived as yourself : she was led 
to believe that your aflfections were hers 
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~4ihat your vow was a willing one. Too 
late she fovnd' her error; yet surely the 
delicacy of her conduct since might have 
taught you, Monteith, that Agnes was 
not unworthy your respeet." 

" I estean her. virtues/* replied Mon- 
teith, " more I cannot do. When I kft 
my father's, the moming afler I had beai 
so deeply mjured, it was with a determi* 
nation never again to enter his roof : your 
fiiaidly persuasion, yoiur generous forget- 
fubiess öf . all personal injury, first led me 
to lament that I could not accede to your. 
wishes. I soon. after saw my beloved 
Ala^; she was an orphan, and unhappy; 
I loved her to madness; I saw her ne- 
glected and ill-treated by her adopted mo- 
ther ; her beauty made me tremble for her 
safety ; opportunity and love untied my 
tongue f ' I pleaded but too sueeessfully the 
passion which I feit, yet I hmted at the 
possibility of her discovering a seeret which 
I feared might lose me h^r afFection. In 
spite of the retirement which I > said it 
would be necessary for her to live inr~in 
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«pite o( the my sterious resrfariötkvijsi VlÄch 
I kid her undet'y Mäty did not hesitate te 
liecöme iny wife." 

^ Monteithf <Äer^ yöu wei?e caJ^üaM^,^ 
Said Mr. Graham. " Wh^^ wag your 
s^nse of honour, of bumanity, when you 
4eceived this ^aniaUe creature with a vi. 
fiionary title?— .where your morallly, -wkm' 
you oooldperjure yourself in Uie house of 
God?" . ^ 

• " I did not,- nor ev^ will, acknowledge 
the legatity a£ what passed between mi^ 
and:- Miss Grahimi," replied Monteith: 
4•^ Pardon, I beseech you, this avowal; 
but my soiü would sooner take its; flight 
into the imknoT^H regions of etemity^ than 
owti a deed whicb I was iK)t in är State tö 
reast.. Undep this impression, thät n 
forced mai^äge could not be bindingir I 
pledged my feith to Miss Fitzroy. VaiA 
lyäl be all^ attempts to disunite ui$. Sh6 
ismine; we have swom to live but for 

■ 

each other; and while I exist, no .human 

jpow'er shall separate us.^ 

'Mr. Graham prudenHy forbore to in^ 
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iarease the imtation of Mcmteitb; his akn 
was. to sooth down the severity of his loss, 
and to whv hfan, by. gt^itfe methods, to 
bear it with fortitudei That he imghf 
ifiotendarfethe päng o£ enteririg the de- 
serted bedchambe]^ of Maxy, hepix!>posed 
to him' to aooompahy him to tiie hotd: 
wherehenowi^sided. 

Moiitehii consefitedy eager tö quit the 
cöttage, sfince it na longer contalhed the . 
idol of his^ äfik^My aaid indifierent as to 
l^liere he slept, sinoe^he waÄ deprired of her 
bdoved' Society, Alex (»Med a coach,, mto 
wMdi he assisted bis inaster ; then^ witb^a 
fiall hesaty ^t up- beHn^.determined, if 
petinitted» to foüow him throughr every 
dimnge öf life. 

When theyamved at the hotel, Mr, 
Graham/ i;^ho knew thait 5 Agnös would? 
have retired to rest, coiiduetöd Monteitte 
into his äpartments, restgning to him bis 
bed, and ordering one för himself to be 
made up in ä doset next to the room nöw 
döCupied by liis son-in-läw ; äffe» embra^f 
cäng him teiiderly, Ue entreated him4;o coniK 
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pose himself,.and place the most urilimited 
confidence in his honour and affection. 

Donald appeared to yield to the wishes 
of his father, who therefore quitted him for 
the night, and weht to the bedchamber of 
Agnes, that she might be infonned of 
what had passed* When she heard that 
her husband was so near her and that he 
bore the shock with tolenible eömposnre, a 
ray of hope for the first time ehtered her 
soul — " Oh' iny father!" she cried, ** who 
knows but that Heaven may soften his 
heart towards me, and that I may yet be 
destined to experience some of his atten. 
tions ! I will not shew myself until you 
judge proper. I will not be too hasty iiji 
obtruding myself on his notice. Dear &^ 
ther, perhaps yoür unwearied intercession» 
ät the throne of Mercy have at length beei> 
sucöessful, and nly dearest Donald will not 
refiise my. elmms to his affection." 

Mr. Graham, though not as sanguine a» 
his daughter, was neverthelesydeceived by 
the^feigned Submission of Monteith. He 
agreed with her, that it would be prope» 
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to (jonceal herseif for some time, lest Mon- 
teith «hould take offence at her presence; 
tiien kissing affectionately her pale cheek, 
he retumed to the closet, that he might 
he near the object of his present solidtude. 
'Mcmteith had mdeed only feigned to 
yidd to the dh-ection of Mr. Graham ; no- 
thing eould be fiirther from his Intention» 
than to grant to Jbrce what he refused to 
persuasion. He nevertheless respected 
highly the eharacter of Mr. Graham ; and 
the idea of his having softened the poig- 
nancy of Mary's distraction — of his having 
taken her under his fatherly protection, 
itwakened all his gratitude, and demanded 
from him at least some retum ; since few 
men, he acknowledged, woidd have aeted 
with the same liberality and goodness, the 
^ame spirit of generous forbearance, to« 
wards one who hiad so mueh injured, 
Ihough innocentlyi l^e happiness of hisr 
daughter« 

Monteith thought he knew the heart of 
Mary too well to fear any reluctanee oxx her 
part still to shure his fortun^; coul^he 
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btit See her, «auld he büt once m<xee. dffij^ 
h^^x) hishosom, he dreaded not -her re« 
pmaehes. Me y^ßs oonvinced c£ her un* 
bounded affection, and he trusted to i/mf, 
tö find excuses for the injury he Aad .done 
lier.and herinfant. Borne up Irfr the hope 
<rf.diSGOvermg' her vetsreat, hehad oon- 
ssnted to aocompany Mr. Ciraham to the 
faöteL UnwiDing to give^way to total de- 
spaoT, he süffered himself to belie^re that 
he >shoidd ^soon -succe^ in 'finding her 
eliiiCKle-^thal: he 'S;ho^d :then> remove her 
heyond^he pos«Sbil%' <^^ her^ »b^ng ogain 
tom firom hh» — and 4hat hapjmiess vtbs 
still within his gragp, the mmnent he 
shoidd l^ehold' 4iie t^der Mary and his 
in&ixt ^son. 

Dduded hy idik; pleasing hope, Mon- 
teühfiung hknself oüi ins bed ; imd though 
litäe inclin«d to^ de^, yet 'the fetigue of 
hiij; body aT«reanie his taental^ mchiia^äons ; 
and when Mr. Graham retumedj he häd 
tlie consolalionof finding 'his soll fast 
ade^, while the f^hftil Alex, aeated by 
fais.'bed^ s^ watehing the handswoe &Qr 



tases of bis master, and occasionaUy put- 
ti^g up an extempore prayer for hk hap- 
pinefiKS^ and that of )üs abseat and^ually-» 
beloved mistress. 

Vain, however, were the good w^bed 
öf poor jMex, that bis lady might be ig- 
norajit of the deep distress whicb he saw 
bis ^aaastar endure for her sake; Maty 
passed the night of her removal in a de^d 
sleep, owvoig to the medieine>she had taken i 
in the morning she awoke. feverigih md 
unreffeshed. Mrs. Byron was «itting by 
her side, with the baby in her arms, who 
no soon«* beheld the uniclosed eyes ef hia 
mothei:» thms ^ttretchi^g forth bis little 
hßiQds, ^ uttered a cry, indicative of bis 
wamts. Mary pressed bim wildly to her 
bosoiQ. Tha lovely infant eagerly drew 
in bis acoustcHned notuäshment.;; while 
Mrs. Byron, pßle and ^dejeqted, hiipg over 
thenn; with looks of affection. and anguiish^ 
Mai^ took her hand, atod ralaed it to her 
lips in expressive aileiice. 
. *>My child>'^ Mdd>Mr»iByraD, •'how 
are you ?'* 
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** My head is still giddy," replied Mary, 
sigbing deeply, " and my heart f^ls al- 
most too fuU to perform its accustomed 
functions; hut I am alive, and that is 
more than I expected."* 

" Yet not more than you wished, my 
dear Mary. Look at this innocent ahgel; 
to you he owes his existence — ^to you he 
looks up for protection, education, and all 
the duties of a fond mother : let him not 
look in vain. Weep not, my dearest 
Mary ; try, my child, to rise superior to all 
selfish <x)nsiderations, and forgetting the 
severe deprivation you now endure, he- 
roically determine to Hve only for him." 

Mary raised her languid eye& Äoih the 
face of her boy, and fixed them moum- 
fully on her friend^-** Give me but time, 
my more than mother," she replied, " and, 
with the assistance of Heaven, I shall be 
enabled to answer yoiu* wishes ; for the 
sake of my boy I wish to survive the wreek 
of all that is dear to me; for his sake I 
wish to drag on a cheerless existence^; I 



wish also to prove my gratitude lo you, 
and my sense of Mr. Graham's kindness/* ' 
. " Oh, my Mary," said Mrs. Byron, em* 
bracing her, ^ all I ask of you is, to tnist 
still in the mercy of Providence, and to 
believe, however difficult it may be, that 
all is for the best. I know that my pro« 
senee is dear to you, Mary, therefore I 
will not leave you. I will help, old as I 
am, to Tiurse our little darling. We wiU 
teach him that the sure road to happiness^ 
is by the path of honour." 

Mary cast her tearful eyes on her slum- 
bering chüd; the smile of happy infancy 
^mpled his cheek, and quivered on his 
rosy lips — " Image of all I value on this 
earth !" she exdaimed, " sacred pledge of 
no common attachment ! for thy dear sake 
wül I struggle with despair! Fate has 
tom thee from the fond arms of thy ador- 
ing father---thy poor broken-hearted mo* 
ther wiU vainly attempt to fiU his place. 
But who, dear Mrs. Byron, can, like him, 
supply to me the dear relationships of pa- 
tmtj hu^fbänd, fiiend?" 



5Ö* OÖNAUO MiWrTETPH. 

^ The Alölighty, my dear child," «ai Jr 
Mn; Byron, vaising her hands towards^ 
heaven ; " the Ahnighty , who thought fit^ 
in the person of thy infant son, to send to* 
thee the preserver of thy life, will, when 
he thinks proper, tum thy present misery 
intobliss. Come, my ehüd, let me assist 
thee to rise, m order that thou mayest re- 
ceive the friendly visit of Mr. Graham." 

Mary obeyed; she even assumed an 
air of tolerable firmness, when she saw him 
approach her, and feit a melancholy con-^ 
selation as he gave her his patemal bene- 
diction. His stay was short ;. it was mere- 
ly to inquire after her health, and to re- 
peat his assurances that she might rest sa- 
tisfied that he would devote himself to the 
dgect of her sole solicitude — " You shalt 
see me," said he, " the moment that I feel 
warranted in leaving Monteith. I will 
not deeeive you in any thing : you shaff 
know aU that concems the welfare of this 
heloYed criminal-" 

It was with extreme difficulty that Mrs, 
Byron and Betty coüld keep life in the 
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feeble body of Mary durihg the whole c^ 
the next day^ Towards.the evenhig, wten^ 
tiie hour approached l^at MoRteith faad 
promised to be at home, the imagination 
of Maryi, which pictured in vivid oolours 
Ms agooy^ bis distraction, on seeing 
Mr. Graham, on finding her gone, opei« 
rated so steongly up<m her mind, that she 
became delirious- In this State she conti- 
imed several hours, until, quite exhausted. 
with her bodily ' and mental sufferings» she 
sank insensible into the arms of Mrs. By-, 
ron, who, notwithstanding her own weak- 
ness, sat up with he^ afflicted favourite, 
refiisirig to take even the refreshm^it of 
an hoiu^s sleep, until morning amved, and 
Betty had passed her word not to quit the 
c}lamber of her mistress during her tem-. 
porary repose* 

The retum of reasoQ brought with it a 
succeäsion of fainting fits, which alarmed 
Mrs. Byron eyen liiore than her delirium. 
Convineed that her life was in danger, she 
\ras on thö poi^t of sending for Mr. Graham^. 
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to äsk hiS advice, when that gentlemani 
fortunately made his appeärance. 

Shocked at the intelligence she commu- 
tiicated, he hurried to the bedchamber of 
the suffering Mary, who had just recovered 
from a fäinting fit as he entered the room. 
What an object met the sight of the com- 
passionate stranger, as he drew nigh to-^ 
wards the bed on which Betty was seated, 
supporting in her arms the beautifiil fomr 
of the once-happy Mary! t)uring the 
distress occasioned by her iUness, her cap 
had fallen off, and gave freedom to the 
long and silken ringlets of her rieh brown 
hair, which feil in graceful curls over her 
pale face and snowy bosom, now partly 
exposed to the view of Mr. Graham, in 
consequence of Betty having untied the col- 
lar of her night-gown when she had fainted;n 
The miniature of Monteith, which hung 
round her neck, was pressed to her heart 
with an energy which betrayed the excess 
of her fondness. It was observed by Mr. 
Graham ; a sigh of generous^ pity escaped 
him, a» he kissed her buming forehead^ 
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üien took the place of Betty, who, throw- 
ing a shawl over the Shoulders of her mis? 
tress, respectfully retired into the next 
apartment. 

" My child,'' said Mr. Gmham, as he as- 
isisted Mrs. Byron to raise the pillows which 
«upported her, " you know not- the sor- 
row I experience m seeing you in thi^ 
State. My heart has adopted you ; I feel 
for you the affection of a father ; why have 
you not confided ki my word ?— ^why have 
you thus given way to despair? I have 
just quitted Monteith; he is safe under. 
my care; he is with me at my hotel; j^ou 
hav^ nothmg tQ fear from his rashness." 

Mary raised her eyes i^nd hands to hea- 
ven in grateful thankfulness, and her head 
sunk on the venerable bosom of her pro- 
tector. She would have spoken, but the 
jpower of utteraUce was denied her. 

** Dearest Mary," said Mrs. Byron, fear- 
ing that she would again relapse into a 
State of insensibility, " are you not better 
. now ? — are you not more satisfied ? Come, 
xtff sweet^l, look u^ ; Heaven haa heard 
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your prayer — ^Monteith has listened to the 
advice of your best friend/' 

Mary tunaed her eyes expressively on 
the sympathizing countenance of Mr. 
^kuham ; she toök his band, and pressed 
it to her lieart— ^" You have saved my 
life^'' Said she, iil a faint vöice ; '" I oould 
"tiot have existed another night uncertain 
^fhisfata IjudgedofÄ«;?distractionby 
^my own!^ 

** I will not deceive you, my child, in 

-atty thing," replied Mr. Graham ; " as far 

äs Teciprocal affection can go, Donald is 

deserving of yours ; he feels, as he ought, 

the sudden absence of such a being as^your- 

-«elf ; but the poignancy of Ms feelings is 

in some degree assuaged by the vain, the 

fruitless hope of being able to Tesist the 

laws of his country. Your delicacy of ' 

mind, my child, has robbed you of this 

«dangerous iUüsion ; with you the severity 

of the blow, I hope, is nearly past. The 

Almighty has reserved to you your infant, 

.and the same beneficent power will not 

£dl to provide for him. Jo-mOrrDw I wiH 
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-«ee you again ; let me find you more re- 
«igned." 

Not wishing to be too long absent from 

Monteith, Mr. Graham now took bis leave, 

-and returned to the hotel, where he found 

his son-in-law busily employed in writing. 

He rose bastily at his entrance» and taking 

bis band, respectfiiUy pressed it to his Ups 

— " I am not deceived," säid he, " in my 

suspicions. Teil me, my dear sir, have 

you not been to call on my adored Mary? 

Teil me, I beseech you, how she is, and 

j£ she does not reproach me as the de- 

rstroy er of her happiness?" 

" Compose yourself, Monteith,'* replied 
his father, " or you must not expect to 
hear fi:om me the truth/' 

" I am composed ; I am perfectly calm,'' 
rsaid Donald, endeavouring to check the 
violence of his agitation. 

" I have already told you, Monteith^ 
that Mary and her child are under my 
protection^ Did I not feel for her situa^ 
tion-— did J.not do.all in my power to re- 
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lieve it, I should be unworthy the name 
of man." 

" Oh that Heaven may shower down 
lipon you its choicest blessings !" exclaimed 
Monteith in a trembling voice. ^^ As the 
fiiend, the eomforter öf my Mary, you 
have a claim upon my heart— nay, eyen my 
life is at y our disposal." 

" My son," said Mr. Graham, laying liis 
liand on tlie shoidder of Monteith, '^ I 
have only done the d^ty of a Christian. I 
have endeavoured, as nmch as lay in my 
power, to soften the justifiable anguish of 
an amiable and innocent young woman ; I 
have tried to direct / her thoughts to him 
who alone can ö^iable her to endm^e the 
heavy calamity which has befallen her ; I 
have swom to be a fatlier to her, and mine 
is no idle promise. Let the warm grati- 
tude which- now beams in all yom* fea^ 
tures, teach you how best to reward my 
care; and let thy heart, which is so keenly 
qlive to the woes of Mary, beat with ^ ge- 
ijerous sympathy for those of my eg[ually- 
^cserving Agnesu" 
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Mönteith cast 4üs ejes xyn the ground. 
ISie mild forbearance of Mr. ^Graham 
pierced more deeply into his soul than the 
severest reproaches woidd have done-— 
" Wretch th^t I am !" he exclaimed, in a 
tone of selfrieproach ; " why was I fated 
to give pain to so inestimable a fiieni? 
oh, my father ! you gave to me existenoe 
anly to make that existence a curse!" 

".Say not so, Monteith. However rash- 
ly yom- father may have acted, y et he waa 
influenced by the sole motive of secming; 
as he thought, your future happiness, by 
imiting you to a woman whose exeellence ' 
he was so well acquainted with. If he has 
failed in his wish5 judge not so harshly of 
his int€SQtions. I and my daughter are 
equal suiFerers with yourself, and yet we • 
reproach you not." 

" You are ever gentle, .ever eonsiderate/* 
repHed Monteith; "-no bursts of passion, 
no stormy feelings, have ever yet disturb* 
ed the serenity of your mind's repose. I* 
am not formed.of such pure, otheireal^nat* 

a>3r 
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^er, bütam a creature subject to the ex- 
tremes of pleasure and of pain. , Yet 
*think not, I beseech you, thät I am insen- 
sible to the value of a disposition such ä» 
yours — sfio, sir; I have ever reverenced 
ithe gentle virtues you possess; büt nowl 
look on you as a being of the other world, 
■ÄS my preserving angel, as the guardian 
^of all I höld-dear on earth, as the saviour 
'of my adored, niy .much-injured Mary. 
■Oh, sir, rf I have been led astray by the ob-, 
stinacy of-myown heaFt— »-if I have refused 
to acknowledge the legalityof my forced 
marriage — A( I have appeared insensible te 
the merits of Miss Graham, pardon me, I 
conjure you ! the crime, on my part, wa& 
üninteiltional — the insult only the resultof 
the indignation I have ever feit at my being 
betrayed by my family, of my being duped 
into the Performance of their wishes." 

•* It has ever been a subject öf the deep- 

esrt regret, both to myself and Agnes," said 

TMr. Graham, " that «u(äi should have been 

vttie ' case; M has blighted fhe opening 

;;^ears o{*ßay beloyed dbüd-^it hsts fbr^ver 
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destroyedher happiness in this world; sinoe 
not even your neglect, nor the Insults she 
has been exposed to from your aversion 
änd abandonment, have power to estrange 
you from her aifections. Still does she 
plead for Mm who has made her an object 
of public notice, pubhc censure." 

Monteith, much affected, passed his band 

over his forehead, unwiUing that- his fath« 

should be a witness to the tears which feil 

on his cheek — ^tears of love and unavailing 

repentance — " Best and worthiest of men P 

he exdaimed, ^* as a sisto*, Agnes was dear 

to me. I esteemed the mild sweetness of 

her näture — I loved her as the chosen friend 

^of my sisters; but my thoughts, my wishes, 

-had^never^spired to a closer connexion. I 

Jiave not been insensible to the delicacy of 

ilier cowduct towards me, since that fatal 

/night-^fatal to us both. Even in the en* 

- circling arms of her my soul most passion- 

r:ately adored, the imageof the gentle, the 

mnupbraiding Agnes, woüld cross my niind^ 

r.and damp ttie ecstacy- of my bhss. Once 

il ^Jbelieved Ib^ .accessary Ito niy bei^ be- 
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teayed— ^now I think otherwise; 1 thitik 
her innocent, and equally deceived as my- 
s^. Yet what reparätion can I offer for. 
an involuiitary crime? what atonement 
^ can I make > to a woman of her sense and 
delicacy ? what is the vain and empty name 
Mof wife, withput the heart, the person crf 
ahusbänd?" 

*' We will talk of this another time," re- 
plied Mr. Graham; " will you consent to 
reside under the same jroof with me-te 
plaee^ccmfid^nce in the pmity of miy in- 
tentiönsf, to belieVe that I am influenced, 
'by the sincere desire of promoting yoitr 
ivelfare, of restoring ycm to your birth- 
right, */ind of enabling you to provide for 
those who rkave a Just claim upon your 
fortune, I das^rnot säy your aifection?" 
► " What !" cried Monteith, furiously , " and 
has my father disinherited me ? 'tis well! 
the path of glory vat least is open for me — 
mj ßword shall cut my way through the 
World, in spite of the malice of my ene- 
Daies." 

'^.AJl that I have is.ypur^j Mönteitiiv 



2sreplied Mr. Graham ; " yours and AgiiesL 
Your retum to your family will be hailed 
as the Signal of peoce, and the restoration 
also of your fether's love. In the mean 
time, however, will yoii grant my re- 
^uest?" 

Monteith hesltated; respect for Mr. 
Graham made him unwiUing to offend, yet 
he feit that with him he should not be per- 
fectiy.his own mast^. 

" You hesitate, ray son; wiiatdo you 
figar ? I wish not to do violence to yont 
inclinations ; I only seek to eomply with 
the solemn request of Mary. She will be 
more tranquilÄf you remain with me." v 

Monteith^ave Tiis hand in token of sulb* 
mission. A desire of his Mary was a law 
whieh he held sacred, and he therefore 
consented to remain, at least fbr^the pre^ 
sent, with him who had^so nobly befnend-; 
ed her; not, 'however, without a secret 
hope of being enabled very shortly to dis^ 
Cover the retreat to which she had been 
conveyed* i. 
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CHAPTER in. 



''The i^xt day, when Mr. Graham w» 
preparing to pay a visit to the lovely in- 
valid, Monteith shewed a restlessness whidi 
his father too well accounted for. At 

.iength Älr. Graham tookhishat; Monteith 
rose — he coloured — ^^looked embarrassed 
and ^stressed— ^attempted to speak, and 
then reseated himself. 

^* What would you say, my son?" in* 

^qüired the father of Agnes ; " I . am thy 
iiiend, thyparent; speak to me with eon- 
fidence — I w^ not with human natm*e." 
-** Oh, sir, you are all goodness ; I wish 

^not to abuse it; but yet, if you would 
give this letter to my Mary, I think I 
shdUld be more egsy* lihave not sealeä 

•it — you äre welcome tö peruse it.** 

Mr. Graham tooTc th^ ^letter, and light- 
ing a taper which^stood near him,4xed hi» 

-«eal on f he envelqpe — " I .will^grant^fhär 
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srequesV' Said ha " The world taayyper- 

haps condemn me, but I shall follow the 
vdictates of niy own cjonscienee, which 

teaches me to * do to others as I would 
vthey should do unto me.' The mother of 

thy Infant, although the innocent rival of 
:my daughter, deserves at least from thee, 

Monteith, all that thou hast to bestow, 
'Consistent witli.thine own honour. ^ut 
rpromise me that J shall not Tepent my 
lenity, that you will not . attempt to dis- 
»,cover, by any secret nieans, the abode of 

Mary, and, in retum, Teceive my word th^lt 

no undue inflnence shall be exerted over 
Vher mind, that no force shall be employed 
tto detain her ; but that she shall be left free 
< to foUow her own inclinations, which, I am 
•^^convineed, will be such as wiU deserve the 
Vhlgh opinion I have formed of her.'' 

Struck by the liberality of this propo- 
r«al, and relying upon the tenderress of his 

Mary, Moriteith aSsented to the terms — 
'^* Let me but be blest with one line," said 
llie, ^* to assure me she is weU, and that stie 

forgives niy having coÄCealed from'lier my 
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fatal secret. Teil her — ^but why shoiüdl 
trouble you, my dear sir, when this letter 
will convey to her my sentiments. My 
dear Mrs. Byron also — when I am more 
oollected, I ^vill write to her; only teil her 
Ihat I conjure her not to quit for a mo- 
ment my adored wife." 

" Miss .Fitsxoy, you meaö," said Mr. 
Grafaam, mildly. 

Monteith colom^ed, and feit reproved. 

" Take this key, niy son, it belongs to 
Äe little tnmk in the window, and amuse 
yourself untilmy retum. Remember I hold •. 
your Word saered." ,He then left him, and 
proceeded to the lodging which he had 
prepared for his adopted. daughter. 

Mary was lying on the sofa in the draw-. 
ing-*room, which opened into her bedcham- 
ber. By her 5ide was placed her little che- 
rub, who cooed and laughed^^^unconscious of 
thelieavy misfortune which oppressed his 
parents. Mrs. Byron sat watching them, 
in melancholy silence; and the arrival df 
Mr/Graham gave a transient pleasure ta 
themboth. Si 
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After inquiring concen;iing the health 
^f his proteg^Cy and expressing his satis^ 
iaction at seeirig her scmewhat recovered^ 
lie then drew from his pocket the letter of 
Mohteith, and presenting it to Mary, said 
•— " I am Gommissioned by my son to be 
lihe bearer of this to you. Judge of my 
readiness to relieve his anxiety, and of my 
confidence in your honour, when I con-' 
sented." 

Mary tremblingly received it ; ^ hectic 
flush crossed her fair cheek ; she prcs&ed 
äie hand-writing of her beloved Donald 
to her Ups, then placed it next her heart. 

•** Wal you not read it now?" said Mr. 
Graham ; " I promised Monteitli to bring 
him back yom* own assurance of hisbeing 
forgiven, .and I would not disappoint 
him." 

" Oh that I niay possess the power to 
evince to you my gratitudel" replied Mary^' 
in a tremulous voiee.- " Dearest, best of 
men! I know what you expeet from 
:me, but I'am as yqt top we^k tonoiake 
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any exertion; I know also that it wifl re^ 
*quire all my firmness to peruse the letter 
^of Monteith; but, alas! what will it not 
require to answer it ! no, my tdear sir, I 
^m unable to open it now. To-morrow, 
or the next day , I may perhaps gain cou* 
rage to get ready my reply ." 

** At least send him a line tlien, to con» 
vince Mm you are in being,*' said Mr.. 
•Grabam.— i" Where, my worthy Mrs. By- 
ron, shall I find a pen and ink ?" 

Mary, however, tore a leaf firom lier 
,|)oeket-book, and penciled .down a few 
lines, pausing every moment to gain 
breath, ar^d to wipe away the bitter teärs 
which dimmed her eyes. 

Meanwhile her smUing boy was seated 
on Mr. Graham's knee, twining bis little 
fingers in the silvery locks which shaded 
bis temples, ot playing with the glittering 
watch which the kind old man was hold- 
ing to bis view. ' Every feature of the 
baby's face reminded bim strongly of tha 
ibeautifül countenance of bis son-in-law— 



an involuntary sigh escaped him— -" What " 
Said he unconsciously, " what will be the 
ifkte of this lovely boy !" 

Imihediately recoUecting himself, lie 
jraised Ais liead ; but Mary was too deeply 
•engrossed to hear bis exclamation. Mrs. 
Byron, however, heapd it, and replied softly 
— -** What Indeed ! who shall supply to 
him the father he has lost-?" 

Mr. Graham expressively raised his ey es 
to heaven. She understood him, and feit 
jreproved. ♦ 

Mary now oflfered him the^note, which 
'«he had finished, for his perusal. 

^* No, my dear child," said he, retuming 
it ; "I trußt to your honour. Monteith 
paid me the same compliment, but I only 
rfixed my seal to bis letter. Sacred be your 
-sorrows to your own iDosoms." 

Such noble confidenee," replied Mary, 

can önly be repaid by the same candour. 
I'have promised, my dear sir, to beguided 
rwholly by you and my dearest Mrs. Byron. 
It is your mutual advice and kind direc- 
üons which alone can enable me to go 
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through the severe tiial which yet awaiti 
me. I wish fbr no coneealment — I mean 
4o lay my heart open for yjaur inspection. 
Can I say more?" 

" Nö, my dear Mar}%" replied Mr. 
Graham ; " you have coiivinced me that 
it is worthy of all my confidence and lova 
The more I know of you^ the more I see 
to praise and admire." 

He then took the paper, and at her re- 
quest, read it to Mrs., Byron. It merely 
contained expressions of her satisfaction at 
hearing that he was with his father-inJaw, 
and a hope that he would be solely guided 
by the couilsels of that excellent man. 
She assured him that she wx)uld reply to 
his letter probably the hext day ; but tihat 
she feit herseif too unwell to open it be- 
fore Mr. Graham, ^he coneluded by as- 
suring him, that although her resolution 
was unalterable to sacrifice herseif, and 
her sole hopes of happiness, to the peace 
of Agnes, yet, while she continued t© 
exist, her afFeetions woüld femain un- 
.changed» Hi« child was well.; and .the 
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in^ Mrs. Byron, with the faithful Betty, 
ere the companions of her misfortunes. 
Mr. Graham placed the paper carcfully 
i his pocket-book, and after some little 
irther conversation, he rose to depart, first 
itreating Mary to accept of a bank-note 
T her present wants. Mary assured him 
lat his friendly ofFer was at that tune un- 
2cessary, as she had sufficient money in 
3T possession to procure her all that was 
quisite — " When I am a bankrupt," said 
ie,*trying to force a smile, " I will apply 
I my adopted father for a fresh supply.'* 
^ I hold your word sacred in every 
ling," replied Mr. Graham^ embracing 
rr ; " remember that / alone am tp be 
mr banker." 

Mary no sooner heard the dosing q£ the 
reet-door, than she drew from her bosom 
e letter of Monteith, and gazing on it 
ith melaneh<dy fondness, ' she pressed it 
peatedly to her lips, but wanted courage' 
break the^seal. 
^^ Shall I leave you, my dear duld?'^ in- 
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qtiired Mrs. Byron ; " you may prefer be^ 
ing alone for a short time.'* 

** No, my more than mother," repliect 
Maiy ; " your presence can never be un^ 
welcome to me.. Stay and reanimate my 
sinking spirits — stay and pomt out to me 
my duty.! — And thou too, *my boy^ she 
contmued, raising the lovely infant to her- 
breast ; " even thy dear presence will be 
necessary to remind me that Heaven has 
laot bereft me of all I lovef* 

The smiling baby pressed its rosy lips ta 
Ihe white bosom of bis mother, while witR 
its dimpled fingers he sported with the 
golden chain which supported the minia-^ 
ture of bis father. 

The letter was direeted, " To, Mary^ 
the helovedy the adbred wife ofmy choice."* 
-^" Alas !" she exclaimed, wiping away 
the ready tears, " thou art deceived, Mon- 
teith ; thy Mary can no longer boast that 
dear, that saered name. Thou art deceivedK 
$nd I am adored in vain.** 

jShe paused for a moment^ pressing her 
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aon yet doser Ur her bosom^ then broke- 
the seal, which gave to her view the well- 
known characters of Monteith. Her humid, 
cyes eagerly ran over the beloved hnes, 
tili dimmed by tears, she was obliged to 
stopr to breathe, and to wipe them fk)ra, 
hCT sight.- Again she took up the letter,. 
and though agitated almost to fainting^ 
she persevered until she had fmished. 
Pressing it passionately to her bps, she 
held it to Mrs. Byron ; then covering her 
ßice with her handkerchief, she sunk on 
the pillow of the sofa, by the side of her 
son, almost insensible to every thiag but 
the absence of his father. 

Mrs. Byron niade many attempts ta 
read the tcnder effusions of her favourite 
Monteith. The long-iised spectacles were 
taken off, and rewiped several times ; but 
the fault was in her moistened eyes, not 
in their glasses. At length,, after mucfa 
difficulty^ she eontrived to dedpher the 
fellowing epistle : — 
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« 

**DEAUEST AND BEST BELOVED MAEY; 

" The fatal secret is at last dis-' 
covered, which has made me the mossC 
wretched of men. Yet, my adiwed wife^ 
(for never shall another bear that name^ 
do not condemn me unheard. Listen to 
the origm of my dishonom*. If I am 
guilty, it is only in concealing from thy 
knowledge one action r and (rf that con- 
cealment excessive fondness oh my part 
was alone the cause. I doubted not thy 
love, my Mary, I doubted not thy readi- 
ness to» saerifice thyself to my happiness*; 
but I wished to save thee from the pang 
of beUeving it possible that any other but 
thyself had a elaim to the name of Mon- 
teith. My heart, my person, must eva^ 
be thine. 

. " From the first dawn of my reason, I * 
can remember that the hasty and severe 
näture of my father made my sisters and 
myself tremble at the sound of his foot- 
Steps. The tendemess of my mother dried 
our tears, and hushed our complaints. My 
fether, notwithstanding his severity as a^ 
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parent, spared no expence on our educa- 
tion, neither did he restrict us frobi asso- 
eiating with the younger branches of those, 
families who resided near his estate. That. 
öf Mr. Graham he was strongly attached 
to ; of course his daughter became the friend 
and companion of my sisters, who all loved 
6er with an affection which could, only be 
satisfied by making me view her with the 
same partial eyes. My disposition, how- 
cver, tiactured by romance, first taught 
me to feel that Agnes, amiable as she was» 
did not approach the Standard of feminine 
perfection which myimagination had raised^ 
I esteemed her as the chosen fiiend of my 
fflsters — ^more was not in my power. 

** As I grew iip, my father adopted the 
wishes of my sisters, and spoke seriously 
of my becoming the husband of Miss 
Graham. Vexed at being thus readily dis- 
posed of by my family, I Joyfully quitted 
home to join my regiment, glad of an op- 
portunity of escaping from the persecu- 
tions of my sisters, and the silent but de- 
Beate tendemess of their Mend. 

VOL. III. E 
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" The death of my mother was the first 
blow to my happiness — it was foUowed by 
pne still heavier. After an absence of 
fourteen months, I retumed to my native 
country. I was received by my &mily 
with every demonstratio!! of regard; and 
the fHend and brother-officer who accom- 
panied me, immediately became attached 
to LUias, my eldest sister. This was per- 
fectly agreeable to my father. My frierid 
^was a young m^ui of famiiy and fortune, 
so no objection could be made to bis pro- 
posals. Agnes Graham was with us daüy ; 
hex person, though not handsome, was in- 
teresting, and her figure gracefully elegant. 
My fiuend complimented me on my con- 
ijuest, for Agrf e|s was highly accomplished, 
highly amiable, and rieh. Fortune had 
no efFect on me, yet I ströve to bend my 
disposition to yield to the united wishes 
<rf all my famiiy, and of the good, the ex- 
ijeUent Mr. Graham. Vain, however, was 
the attempt. No sooner did I begin to 
think of Agnes for a wife, than an im- 
known foi:m of indescribable beauty swam 
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before my sight, and her Image was soon 
obliterated by the loyeliness which my 
fancy gave to the fonn and featüre of my 
ideal goddess* 

" We had yet a week to remain in Soot* 
land: During this period Mr. Graham 
quitted home for Edinburgh, and Agnes 
resided whoUy with us. It was on the 
birthday of Lüias that my fate was de^ 
dded. All around me was happiness and 
jdy ; even Agnes became animated, as she 
played and sung some beautifiil verses, 
written by my friend on the natal day of 
his betrothed. The musie was composed 
by Agnes, Never had she appeared so 
amiable in my sight as at that moment^ 
when the affection she feit for Lüias beam- 
ed in every feature, and gave to her per- 
son an appearanee bordermg upo» the ce- 
lestial, 

" In the evening we had a ball. Agnes 
was my partner. She danced well. It was 
one of my favourite amusements : my spirits 
were heightened by the exhilaration of the 

il2 
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table, and I pröbably paid more attenläorp 
than I was used to do, to the tendemesa* 
but too visible in the couiitenance of JVIiss 
Graham. At supper my fathef plied me 
with wine. I drank freely, uncc»isdous 
that my destruction was planned. The 
lover of Lilias was also elevated. When^ 
about to separate for the night, my father,. 
who was aU life änd gaiety, said, on see- 
Bpng the arm of Douglas passed round the 
waist of my sister — * Wilt thou take this 
wcmian for thy wedded wife, to Kve toge^ 
ther after God's ordinance, in the^ hdiy 
estate of matrimony ?* &c. Douglas as.^ 
sented with rapture ; and he put the same 
questimi to my. sister, who replied in the 
affirmative. My father then pronounced 
them man and wife, and we all joined in 
laughing at the sLüy, blushing countenance 
of Lilias. ' Come,'^ said my father, taking 
my^ händ, and joining it with that of Miss 
Graham, * let rae perform the same cere- 
mony for Donald ; you may then laugh at 
hiin.' 

" So unexpected was the action of my 
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fafher, that I no sooner lieard Üim declare 
that Agnes was my wife, a»d saw him em- 
brace her as bis daughter, thaa I feit a 
sudden chill eome overme; my headgrew 
giddy, and I should have fallen, had not 
Dou^as caught me in bis arms. More 
^ine was brought me — I sw^allowed a large 
goblet — ^it completed my destruction; I 
became wild with its eflPeets, and laugbed 
*and danced, uneonscious even of wbat bad 
jpassed. 

" In ibis State I was conveyed to tbe 

•Chamber o£ Agnes ^moming came ! I 

^woke, and stayting from tbe bed, flew to 
.tbe apartment of my fatber. He tried to 
laugb at my emotiohs — ^to ridicule wbat 
he tCTmed my false delicaey ; seeing, bow- 
ever, tbat I was serious, be cbanged bis 
manner^ and eagerly demanäedhow I dared 
to complain of tbe means be bad t^kenr to 
ensure my future felicity ? Agnes was now 
my wife as sacredly as if I bad reeeived 
her band in tbe eburch. 

" My reply was sbort, was decisive. I 
staid not tp take lea\te of my sisters, or 
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to bid adieu to her who I deemed 
sary to my being betrayed,. I fled my fa- 
ther's house, buming with resentment, 
and vowing never to acknowliedge the le- 
gality of an union into which I had been 
basely seduced. All applieations to me 
were vain that came from my family. The 
letters of my sisters, who joined in my 
Tuin, I returned unopened ; those of Mr, 
Graham, whom I loved and xespected, met 
with more attention. 

" In the midst of dissipation and revdry - 
I passed my time, until I saw you. It 
"Was then that I feit the magic of love, and 
the power of thy xmcultivated beauties — 
it was then, oh best beloved, that my heart 
discovered its ideal goddess ! Basely be^ 
txayed by my father, deeply injured in 
my prospects of happiness, my soul hung 
in trembling hope upon thee, and tlice 
alone ; I saw thy innocent attachment — 
I knew it capable of making me amends 
for the löss of every thing — I feit that 
'with you I could endure every depriva- 
'üon of fame and fortune — ^that, exiled fiom 
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«ociety, thy presence alone would create 
' to me a world — thy smiles, thy tendemess, 
thyself, would be my heaven! Never, 
Mary, shall they bring me to acknowledge 
Ihe legality of that ceremony perfonned 
hy my father. Let them consult the laws 
of Scotland — ^let them declare that Agnes 
is my wife— an empty name is aU she wiH 
fiave tp^ boast of. I am thine, dearest, 
sweetest Mary, thine for ever; nö power 
can teat" me from thy faithfid bosom — ^no 
force bereave me of thy worshipped love. 
.Oh, Mary ! what have I not suiFered fiince 
liiat night, when I retmned impatient to 
thy arms, and found thee fled! Whom 
didst thou fly from, Mary? was it from 
thy Donald^ from the father of thy adored 
boy? 

" Oh, my Tsoid's treasure, to thee I cling 
ttö to my only hope of earthly happiness 
— on thee I rely for the peace of my fiiture 
life — to thy matchless tendemess I appeal 
for pardon. I have injured thee, my Mary 
—p-I have injm-ed my child ; yet thy heart 
will find excuses for bis father. Retum 
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then, oh, most adored ! retum to him yifiM 
lives but for thee— retum and bless me 
'once again with thy endearing smilesl 
Have you not Said, my Mary, that nothing 
"should separate us ? that you could bear 
3»ny deprivation but that of my sodety ? 
Tetum then, dearest, to my arms'! let us fly 
1x) some distant spöt, where we may pass 
Our lives unknown — -where we may escape 
•either the praise or censure of the world 
—where we may enjoy undistu^rbed the 
presence of eaeh other, and devote qur 
lives to the education öf our souTs dearest 
Wessing ! Look, Mary, in the innocent face 
^f my boy; let him ^lead for the errors of 
bis father — errors whieh sprang alone from 
the excess of my passion for his mother. 
With whatanxiety shall I wait your reply 1 
'Think, Mary, of all our past endearments 
•— -think of the days-of bliss which we have 
spent with eaeh other — ^think of those yet 
to come ! oh, do not let a false notion of 
^enerosity tempt you to abandon me to 
my fate ; on you, and you alone, depends 
^the bliss or nüsery of my future years, ^ 



DONALD MONTEITH. Äl 

** What if the voice of my country de- 

'«ide against me ; yet yours, my Mary, can 

never be raised but in my favour. If the 

laws of Scotland award to Miss Graham 

the right to assume my name, and share 

my fortune, they cannot compel me to re- 

. side under the «ame roof with her, they 

cannot influence either my heart or its af- 

fections; all that onee was dear to you, 

my beloved, is still thine. Hasten theu, 

my Mary, my chosen love, hasten and 

quell the fever which runs through .my 

veiiis — ^hasten and assure me of thy for- 

^ giveness, of thy unchangeable aifeetion ! 

Tlie life of thy Donald depends upon thy 

. reply ." 



Mrs. Byron took off her spectacles, ^d 
laying them upon the table, cast a look of 
.anxiety ßnd doubt towards .the coudi. 

Mary raised her head,.and motioned foor 
tthe letter, which, after she had pressedlit 
4x>.ber lips^ was again c(Hisigned to.her.I}0« 
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som — ^** I am faint, very faint," said Mary, 
sinldng back ön her pillow, Some coli 
water revived her ; and after giving way 
to a shower of tears, she feit less oppressed. 
liooking steadily in the «örrowing face of 
her venerable fiiend, she said — " Pray for 
ine, dear Mrs. Byron, pray that I may 
have grace and resolution to overcome the 
tender pleadings -of my heart — that I may 
have strength of mind to reply to the letter 
of Monteith, as duty, not as love, would 
prompt me/* 

Alas, iny child T replied Mrs. Byron, 

thy fate is indeed a hard one. Yet what 
Wouid jrbn have done had you lived te 
have become the object of Monteith's in- 
»difference and scprn — ^had you, like me, 
-doted to excess on a faithless husband — 
had y Oll, like m^e, been deserted for an Ig- 
norant, löw-bom domestic, land abandoned 
to every horror, to poverty, and ill-d'eqmted 
tenderness ?" 

Mary raised her languid head — " Ana 
■have^w, ^my Mnd, indulgent fiiend, ex- 
penenced such misery?" 
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^* Yes, my qjiild, I have lived to witness 
the ruin of all that was dear to me — ^to 
<jlose the dying.eyes of my tenderest con- 
nexions — and in your distress to feel a re- 
üewal of what I once deemed irisüppt)rt- 
able. Perhaps, my child, the narration of 
my woes may teach thee to tliink lighter 
of thine own." 

Mary knew this to he impossible ; she 
nevertheless expressed a wish to hear the 
recital of afflictions which could be com- 
pared with those she was now suffering. 

** It was my misfortune," said Mrs. By- 
Ton, " dm-ing my infancy, to become the 
favourite of my mother's sister ; I say mis- 
fortune, because her partiality led her to 
propose adopting me for her own, w^hieh 
-cireumstance influenced all. my futiire ac- 
tions. My mother consulted what she 
thought my good, not her own inelina- 
tions. She had several daughters, and the 
delicate health of my father, who was rec- 
tor of the charming little vfllage^of E — , 
made her älarmed leät we sTiould too 'Soon 
lose his protection and support; she these- 



Yore yielded to the entreaties of my aurit» 
:and I accordingly accompanied her and 
her husband to Irelaiid^ the birthplace of 
<^ptain O'Niel. 

^ The Tdndness with which I was treat- 
^ soon reconciled me to the Separation 
Ifrom my family. Masters of the first abi- 
Jities were engaged to perfeet me in the 
^different accomplishments, for all of which 
I shewed more or less a talent. Natiire 
had refused to adom my person v/ith her 
various beauties, but she gave me a mind 
, capable of attaining those of a higher Or- 
der ; she give me a ready mt, tempered 
by good humoiiT — ^a persuasive eloquence, 
which gained me perhaps more admirers 
than mere personal chonns — and a heart 
but too susceptible öf an appearance of 
perfection in others, 

" The house of my uncle was the ge- 

«aerdl resort of his brother ofRcers, among 

whom I had many lovers ; but none Jiad 

^reason to complain of my conduct, since 

J behaved with the same pohte indiffe- 

Dr^Qce to alL My unde and aunt ^ullied 
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^me on my insensibility, yet gave me te 
understand that I was perfectly free to 
make my own choice, unless it should fall 
von one in any way related to tlie man who 
was the hereditary enemy of my vmcle. 
As tliis was not likely to happen, I \\ as 
►permitted to make my own engagements, 
:and to go wbere I pleased — ra j)ermission 
•Aviiicli was fatal to niy peace. 

" I had formed a strong attachifxCnt to 
ithe twin-sister of a gentleman who was 
An the same reg-iment with my uncle, and 
who resided with lüm and his wife, a most 
-charming woman, at a delightful habita- 
.tion not many miles distant fromi Dublin, 
They had occasionally passed a week or 
two with US, and I was allowed to accept 
of an invitation to stay a month with them 
in retum. Little did I imagine that this 
visit was a prelude to all my misfortunei^;, 
and that it would give a colour to aU my 
future life ! 

" My friends w^ere gay and handsome ; 
they enjoyed dqual liberty as myself, and 
«our time was ^ent in visiting the neigh- 
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fcouring families, in music, dancing, and 
Tarious other innocent amusements. I ac- 
<;ompanied them one evening to a ball, 
■given in eonsequence of the Brrival of a 
young officer, cdiisin to the lady of the 
house, who had been pointedly kind to 
me during our short intimacy. I know 
not for what reason, but I had taken more 
pains with my dress than usual, and upoR 
my eritering the drawing-room of Mrs. 
Jackson, was complimerited by her on the 
elegance of my appearance — * I have pro- 
'vided you with a partner, my dear Anna,* 
Said she ; ^ I hope, tha-efore, that you are 
•disengaged." 

-*" More Company Coming in, now called 
•off her attention from us, and we pro- 
ceeded to the upper end of the room, where 
some ladies were seäted who were known 
to my fair fiiends. On our approadh, they 
Immediately made pl^ces for us beside 
i;hem, inquiring eagerly if we had been in- 
'troduced to ensign Byron, the cousin o£ 
Mrs. Jackson, and indisputably oneofthe 
^Jbandsomest m^ in Ireland— ^ He ^osae» 
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:!&oin a family equally famed for tlieir beauty 
arid their pride,' said one of the ladiesi 
^ Lord help the woman fated to be his 
wife, unless «he can bring,them plenty of 
money io repair .the old Castle, and to pay 
K)ff some x)f their long-standing mortgages ü 
- — ^ It äs positively dangerous,' said ano- 
ther, * to be in xsompany with young By- 
ax)n ; he is so exceedingly handsome, and 
so good-natured, that had I been single, I 
really should have lost my heart to him 
this moming, he is so tinlike bis father m 
ev^ery thing bot bis persow.' 

" My carlosity was now raised to beliold 
this prodigy, and my eyes wandered amid 
the crowd in fiiiitless search of him. At 
length the animating strains from the ball- 
rooih called us to lÄiät spot. Here my 
fiiends were jomed by the gentlemen to' 
whom ^they were engaged, and in a few 
miniites Mrs. Jackson canme towards us, 
followed by an officer, whom she intro- 
duoed to me as ensign Byron, my intended 
partner. Never, untillately^ haye I seen 

'man that €ould xximjpare with ium ia 
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^beauty of features or in symmetry of form?' 
Mrs. Byron paused, *to dwell for a mo- 
ment on tlie remembrance of past happi- 
■ness. The deep-drawn sighs of Mary at 
length awakened her fj-om her reverie, and 
she continued — 

" During the dance, my partner seemed 
to devote his whole. attention to me, care- 
less of the admiration he visibly excited in 
every female breast. Wherever he went, 
a whisper of praise ran through the eircl^ 
and I became thö envy of all niy compa- 
nions, who deemed themselves fortanatq 
if they could but feel the touch of his 
band. His conversation soon became more 
agreeable to me than that of any other 
man, since he did not attenq)t to flatter 
my vanity, by praising me for what I did 
not possess, but, on the eontrary, mei'ely 
for those qualities of mind whieh, as I im- 
-derstood, Mrs. Jackson had kindly pointed 
out to his notice. The Impression his 
beauty and his good sense made upon 
my heart was a lasting one, and I retumed 
:^^to the bouse x>{ nay friend-ftiU of Jus idea. 
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^^'Next moming he called to inquire 
aiber my health. His manners were 
■^equally fescinating as liis person ; and the 
whole family were so much d^lighted with 
him, that they gave him an invitation lo 
^ music-party for the next evening. 

" Thus, my dear Mary, our intimaey 
commeneed. Alas i how little could I then 
foresee that it would termmate so fatally ! 
CHd as I now am, I cannpt look back upon 
that sweet season of my youth without 
ieeling a pang of tiie bitterest regret. But, 
my dear diild, you appear Tarnt ; shall I 
defer the continuation of my httle histCÄy 
4mtil another opportunity ?" 

" Prbceed, my dearest firiend/' said Mary:; 
^ I am anxious to know the remainder. I 
^Üiink there is a shnilarity in our destmies.** 

" No, my Mary ; there might in Üie 
vOCMnmeneement, but not in the termina- 
tion, except that both of us were fated to 
lose the ojbject of our best affections ; the 
.manner, however, bears no resemblance, — 
Byron's visits now became freqiient; tha.t 
.he \o\ed me t/i£n was certain ; every action 
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testified the sincerity of bis passion. My 
frierids were all gratified at the prospect of 
my happiness, and I was advised to writc 
home for pennission to extend my visit a 
fortRight longer. 

** This I aeceded to with pieasure; at 
the same time mentioning to my aimt the 
Dew acquaintance I had formed, and the 
interest I feit in its contüiuanee. Judge 
of my horror and mortifieation, when, by 
the next post, I received an unmediate 
Order to retum, on pam pf their etemd 
displeasure. Byron was the son of the 
man so much hated T)y my uncle, merely, 
as I afterwards discovered, because their 
fathers had been enemies from the time of 
Iheir being together at College, and their 
sons had been broüght up to eherish iJieir 
unchristianlike animosity. 

^^ No sooner did tWs order , arrive, Ömbi 
I hastened to communicate my misfortunes 
to Mrs. Jackson, who had always been ex- 
tremely partial to me. She wept at the 
discovery ; and in the midst of our distress 
ByrcÄi ^ntered, to wliom she instantly dis- 
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diOBed the cause. All that &ithfiil love 
oould süggest was devised by him to as- 
suage my sorrow ; he told me that he was 
convinced the animosity was ehiefly on 
the side of my unde, and that he thought 
liis'father wouldeasily be brought to terms 
of reconciliation. It was, however, neces- 
4sary that I should obey the order of my 
aunt, which I am sorry to say I did mt)st 
imwillingly, after settling with my be- 
loved Byron the way in which our cor- 
i^espondence should be carried on. 

** My uncle and aunt received me with 
their usual kindness. I saw, nevertheless, 
that I had nothing to hope from any al- 
i:eratiQn in their sentiments in favour of 
tny lover, and this soon affected both my 
liealth and spirits. The month I had 
Jaiown Byron so firmly attached me to 
>him, that I found it impossible to banish 
him from my mind, or even to deny his 
»earnest entreaties that I would meet hina 
clandestinely in the grove, a short jdistance 
from the house of my uncle. This meet- 
üxig was fatal to my xepose ; I saw the man 
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<m whom my heart doted kneeling ät nq!? 
feet — I heard his persuäsive tcmgue plead^ 
with the most irresistible eloquience, th« 
ardour and constancy of his passdon. • My 
own bosom beat in unison with his, and I 
could not find courage to annilülate the 
iiopes he had fonned of my tendemes% 
and of my readiness to jmite my fate with 
:his. In a moment of blameable weaknessi, 
I consented to a private marriage, at which 
Mrs. Jackson and a friend of his were pre^ 
rsent. To you, my ehild, whp know what . 
it is to love with the truest aiFectioh, to 
you I need not attempt to describe my 
feelings on hearing myself ealled the wife 
ofmybeloved^ my handsome Byron. 

" Short, however, were my transports 
of joy. My uncle had been informed dT 
Tny seeret Visits, and he taxed me with 
«tili eountenancing vai attachment which 
•would render me an allen to his heart 
It was then I wept, aS I remembered afl 
the kindnesses I had received from hinL 
Gratitude, which was not quite extinct in 
my breast, impelled me ,no ionger Jto de- 



DONALD MOXTEITH. 93* 

feeive him, and I acknowledged at once? 
tfie extent of my disobedience. The con-^ 
sequeiice wgs obvious; I was banished 
from their society, and never again did I 
enter their hospitable walls. Even when 
susfortune pressed hard upon me, the 
emly reply of my unele was — * Let her 
thank herseif; she has no one eise to 
blame.' 

** Mrs. Jackson received iis with mater- 
nal kindness, and streve, by every friendly 
attention, to make me forget the fault I 
had committed ; she undertook to break 
cur marriage to Byron's father ; but here 
again we met with a repulse* Let me, 
however, in this instance, do justice to 
the conduct of my husband, who acted to- 
wards me with all possible tendemess, and 
whose love made ample amends for the 
loss of my relations. We soon after em- 
barked with his regiment for England, 
where my father and mother strove which 
should most testify their esteem for the 
man so dear to their daughter. 

^ Here I enjojed every eom&rt, and 
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here I passed the happiest hours of my 
Kfe, beneath the roof pf my parents. The 
duties of Byron's profession made, hpw- 
ever, his removal necessary, and I was 
too much attached to think of remainmg 
behind ; we therefore retumed to London, 
where we continued until we se|>arated 
for ever.'* 

** Alas !" exclaimed Mary, " and have 
you then, my best friend, experienced tiiat 
mqst dreadfiil of all calamities ?" 

** Yes, my dear child ; but had it pleased 
Heaven to have blessed me with the sa- 
cred name of mother, my Byron would 
never have deserted me. Doting on 
children himself, it was always a source 
of uneäsiness to him that he was not tlie 
father of a family. At first I tried to rally 
him out of his disquietude; but it only in- 
creased it. All that I eould do was, there- 
fore, to double my attentions towards him, 
hoping that my tendemess might make 
amends for his disappointment. 

" At this time we had been married 
four yeais, when I thought I discovered 
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»omething highly improper in tlie beha- 
viour of tlie servant we then liad. She 
was a girl of a robust, coarsfe make, florid - 
complexion, and country manners, -^ex- 
tremely üljiterate, for I believe that she 
could neither read nor write ; from being 
humble in the extreme, she all at onee as- 
Sumed a forward pert air when I had occa- 
sion to find faidt witli her ; and from being 
also piain in her dress, she now wore 
clothes mueh above her Situation, which 
filarmed me for tlie girl's welfare, lest she 
should have got into some bad connexion, 
that might end in her ruin. Upon my 
mildly questioning her as to the means by 
which she beeame mistress of them, and 
gently reproving her for having disobeyed 
my Orders, she replied, with great inso- 
lence, that she would not stay another day 
in the house ; that she could please hep 
master well enough, but that I was never 
satisfied, and that I might do the work 
my seif for what she cared ; she should not 
gq to Service again. 

" Surprised and shocked by such unex- 
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pected impertinence, from a woman who 
ought to have been most grateful to me, 
I instantly desired her to leave me. She 
however refused to do so uirtil her master 
camehome, as she should speak to him. 
first. 

" Confounded by this fresh insolenoe», 
and scarce knowing what to think, I waited 
with feverish impatience the retum of By- 
ron, to whom I immediately _complained 
of Sarah's conduct. 

" She was üstening in the passage äff 
the time; and upon his wishing me to afc- 
tribute it solely to her ignorahce, broke 
into the room with exultation, crying — 
* You see, madam, alj that you can do 
will never set my master against me. I 
told you so; but I don't care; I won't stay 
another night in the house unless he aafc»^ 
me.' 

* Sarah,' said my husband, with a loofc 
I shall never forget, and which brought 
conviction instantly with it, ^ Sarah, leave 
the room ! I will not suffer either you or 
any one eise to insult Mrs. Byron. Ga 
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directly! I wiH be obeyed! Pack ug^ 
^ur things, and I will pay your wages.* 

" She left the room, mutterihg sQme« 
\hing whkh my agitation would tiot al« 
low me to hear distinetiy. It was with 
difficulty thät I ooüld restlrain my indig. 
nation, y^t I parmitted him to quit ine 
for a few momentd, during which time I 
«üppose he setüed where she was to go^ 
för sbe left the house imniediately. I was 
now too weU oönvineed of the fetal reason 
which had produced sudi an älteration in 
Ihe oncfe humble and grateful Sally. 

" From this tirae I. pärceived a visibte* 
change in the behavionr of my hüsband; 
he was often from home, sometimes wh^e 
hights» and when he retumed, he app^ared 
embarrassed and unhajipy; yet he con- 
tinüed to behave to me with the semblance 
of affection, often expressing his admira* 
tiön of my virtue^ as a wife, önly fegret^ 
tiiig that our miion had not be^ as happy 
as he had wished, since he consideraä 
ehildren as the best gift of Fhivideiuiei 



,j^ that whatever womaH it miglit l)e, na 
matter hg- condition in Bfe, if sfae bosre 
Mm a; dbüd, he shoold considar himself 
bmind ta h^r fey every tie of thb 8tiK>i\gest 
attachment 

• " l^his <M3ntimial disquietude gave me 
seriaus alarm. All my hopes of happinels» 
jkorw appeared to be fest receding fröm me; 
Md I feit the agonizing fear 0( losing ib 
time the aflfections of ray Byron. His i^gi- 
ment was ordered back to Ireland, where 
Iwm preparing to accompany hhn» aad 
anticipating the pleasm^e I shpuld enjoy 
in tlie «ociefcy 4S)f my dear Mes. Jackson« 
when I ^as petrifißd .-at his desiring me t© 
«emain hol Lendon, «mce my jömuey wöuld 
6n\y increese his expences; and it would 
be better for me to pay a visit to my mo^ 
ther, who was now a widow., than foL 
k)wMm'to ti place where it would not 
be agrepabie ior me to xeside. In vain 
i Tiiged my affecticm for himself, my wish 
to see Mrs. Jackson, and my dislike to 
remaining behmd; he was resohrte, and I 
was compeUed to obey. I saw him- de- 
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part, with a sad foreböding. The cdd- 
DesB of his k]s»--the humed manner ^ 
bis adieu, too well betrayed the litdelham 
I retained in his heart 

" He had not been long absent» whm 
1 recöwd a letter from his cousin, repto^* 
ing ine for not ac€X)mpanying my hus* 
band, and hintihg that it might be pro» 
^uctif-e trf very disagreealAe conseqndnees, 
at the same time conjunng me to teET her 
if I had any reason te txMnpläin of his üe« 
jglect. I immediately wrote to her in eon^ 
fidenca Her answer gave the final blow 
to my repose. Mr. Jackson had called <m 
Byron unexpecftedly, and found him at 
breakfast with a young woniaa% who had 
mn infent at her breast, and who Byron 
wished him to believe was the wife lof one 
of the men, who had called for his linen^. 
.and whom he had asked to stf^ lind mske 
his tea. She had hereelf no doubt^thls 
being flie very Sally who had behaved to 
ine with so mach insölenoe; andsheadr* 
vised cne^ to eoi^ie ov^, esid reside with 



» 



100 DONALD MONTEITlT, 

her. Ah, ihy dear Mary, what would 
you have done when informed of this 
cruel circumstance ?** 

" I should have sank under it,^ she re* 
plied in a faltering voice. " I am confi- 
dent I should have died under the idea of 
bemg viewed with mdiiferenee by Mon^ 
teith.^ 

I thought the same," said Mrs. Byron; 
it had such an effeet upon my health^ 
that it was three months before I was atde 
to leave London ; <and when I arrived at 
my dear Mrs. Jackson's, she hardly knew 
me, so deeply had it altered my appear- 
ance. I came only to endure fresh morti- 
ficatiöii. The regiment was ordered for 
foreign Service, and I only saw Byron two 
days before he embarked. Highly in- 
censed at my disobedienee, he no longer 
thought it pecessary to keep up a false 
shew of affection. He owned that Sarah 
had been kept by him ever since she had 
left me; that she had borne him a soft, 
and that he would ney er abandon her 
while she was faitMul to him; that she 
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Ä«d her child were to accompany hinr 
abroad, and that the wisest thing I could 
do would be to retum to my mother, and 
live upon what he could aSbrd to allow 
me, or eise turn to advantage those talents 
wliich nature had given me, Seeing me 
almost senseless in my chair, he assured 
me that he should ever speak and think o£ 
me with the highest esteem ; and had I 
been so fortonate as to have made him a 
iather, he shoiild have been the happiest 
man, living. He then left me abruptüy^ 
and retümed to her who had no preteh- 
sions whatever to.retain the afiecti(His c£ 
such a man as Byron, exeept that of hav- 
ing^bome him a child. 

** My distraction was so great, that my 
kind fidend, Mrs. Jackson, feanng the con- 
sequences, never left me for a moment t 
yras, in fa<*, almost riiad, yet resolutely 
determined to follow my husband, at the 
peril of my life. The regiment embarked 
while I was in this dreadful State; con- 
ttary winds detained the ships for son^ 
tixne; I watched my pppoitunity^ when 
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U was su{>posed'I sliunbered, and buny^ 
mg on my ctothes, sUAe 9&My <mt af f^ 
Iiouise» making my way tö tbe otaMe^ ov^i^ 
which a lad slept^ to wbotn I had done 9e-> 
Teral little acts of kindness; 

^* The youth, at my earaest ^i^reaties'^ 
got ready a hOTse, offering to aeeompany me 
hhiwelf to the seaside, where I might pwvJ 
eure a boät. We rode hard vintü we reac^ 
id the j^ace of our destination*. Thefidth^ 
Äilboy wouM not leave me ; he fböowed in^ 
to the side of the ship whieh' contained the 
Mol of my souK Here I was receired 1^- 
the captain, who, upon my teömg my 
name, conducted me into his cabin, and 
behaved to me with fatherly attention^ 
He advised me to relinquish all idea of 
seemg Byron, as it would only expose me 
to insult and mortification, since the wo- 
man who was with bim passed for bis wife, 
tod it wa» evident that he was not only 
Ifed by her in every thing, b«t was actu- 
atty strongly attached to her. 

"I listened tp his firiendly couilsels with 
sälent de^air^ I prayed to Heaven to täke 
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me from the worid^ to end my suilerings^ 
which at that moment seemed greater than 
I cotild bear* The wcalhy captain: ain* 
cerely pitied my affliction, and said aU in 
his power to console me; he was evea so 
kind as to acoompany me back to the shore» 
and to see me safe m a postchaise, whieh 
he directed tö dtive with all possible dis^ 
pateh to Mrs. Jackson's, for I had lost all 
power to give oiders, ov eyen to sit with^ 
out Support. 

** Fortunatiely Jfor me,. a woman was^go^ 
ing dose to the estate of Mr. Jadfisoii^ and 
she volunteered to see me safe into the care 
of my friends. I was too ifl to remem- 
ber what passed at the time ; but I hayi^ 
heard my deai: Mrs, Jadkspn describe the 
hanx»r she feit when it was Äscovered that 
I had flown* My^retum was h^led- by her 
and her family with tears of joy, and every 
thing done.to soften the poignancy of my 
anguish that attentive love could invenfe 
Time, my dearest Maiy, and change of 
scene, have wom« off the keen edge of my 
gnef& I am now arrived at that period 
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of lifc when the feelings are partly blünted 
Experience and religion have convinced 
me what • dust it is, whea *ti& man we 
dote on.** 

e Mary dropped her handkerdbief from 
her fiice, wiiieh was moistened by her teaw 
'. — ** What, my dear mother," said she^ 
'^ became of Mr. Byron? did you nevar 
see him afterwards ?*' 

" Never, my child. Hecontinuedalnroad 
several years, during which time I lost my 
dear Mrs. Jackson ; she died in my arms, 
leavmg me once more a prey to the deep- 
est sorrow. I then quitted Ireland^ and 
retumed to England. It was now that I 
resolved to make use of what talents I 
might possess, and accordingly went asi 
govemess to the daughters of a nobleman^ 
whose esteem and respeet I was so fortu- 
nate as to preserve as long as he existed^ 
With them I travelled into most of the 
countries of Em^ope, sharing at once their 
confidence jand affection. While with 
them, I heard of the death of Byron ; smd 
though he had voluntarily abandoned me. 
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yet I could not forget how dear he had 
oncebeen. All his errors were buried with ; 
him, and 1 only retained the remembrance 
of our former tendemess. When I was 
obliged to leave my amiable pupils, I re- 
tumed for awhile to my widowed pairent, 
and here I became acquainted with your 
beloved mother. In her society I experi- 
enced a revival of all my youthfid affec- 
tions. I loved her most dearly ; and her 
loss was the ehief reason of my onee more 
lea^ing home. Again I became a gover- 
ivess» and continued in the same i^mily for 
some years, until söme disappointments I 
met with from those with whom I resided, 
detei*mined me to retire, and live upon 
wh^t I possessed- 

" Thus, you See, my dear Mary, that I 
have had my sha^ of the misfortmies of 
this World ; y et, thank God, I stiU retain 
my health, and all my faculties unimpair*» 
ed, and I mean, such as I am, to devote 
the remainder of my days to your peace 
and comfort." ' 

FS 



JSiföy dflfecticmaiely embmced her. ^* Ä' 
time^ I hope^ will come,* sald she, ** wfatn 
I may prove iriy seif not whofly unwortby 
ci this generous attachment — ^this benevo-j 
lent determination. At preäent I am 
poor, even in wotdö; but you know my 
heart." 
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MoNtBiTH äwalted the reply of Mary 
with feverish impatience. Love taught 
him to hope that it would be favourable to' 
his wishes, and he counted the tedious 
moments of Mr. Graham's absence with 
ifeistlei^ itiquietude. The key yet renudned 
m hfe band, and he resolved to open the 
box which was to afford him amusement*. 
It contained a few books by the best au- 
tiiors^ and.a pcn-tfdio of exquisite draw- 
ings, some of them original. Undemeath 
a beautiful landscape of mountain scenery 
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was pencüed tbe foUowing liniä, from, 
Chadotte Smith's novel of Celestina: — ; 

^ Even in a scene so desolate and rüde, 
I could müi THEE for mdiiths and years be blest; 
And of thi/ tenderness and love possest. 

Find all my world in tbis wild solitude:'' 

Monteith gave an involuatary start ; the^ 
drawings were executed by Agnes — ^the 
characters were hers also; who could she 
allude to but hhnself ? again bis eyes wän- 
dered over tbe masterly rqpresentatiGns of 
bis native scenery ; tbe lines were new to 
bim — tbey accorded witb bis own feeling$» 
wbicb beat in nnison witb tbose of tbe fair 
tranacriber. Wbat place could be so bar« 
ren, but tbat Mary's smile would bave 
power to enliven? tbe tbought of ber ten- 
demeiss,. ber matcbless affection for bim« 
fielf, ber Bgony on bearing tbat be bad de^ 
oeived her, called forth tbe tears of bitter 
«df-r^roaeb. 

'' Alas n he exdlaimed^ *' into what mi- 
«ery iiave I »qw jdünged my d^ored Mary i 
liow k tbat dear ho$om agitated by despaif"^ 
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wfaldi I%inre dacredly shielded firom even 
the shadow c^> evil ! Pöor Agnes ! and nt 
thöu miserable — ^thou who art the inno- 
Cent cause of all my anguish ? and dost 
thou stiU cberish the remembrance of hun 
who abandoned thee wiüiöut lembise to 
etemal widowhood? poor Agnes! from 
tiiee at least I havenot deservedthis proof 
<xf constancy and attaehment." 

It was one of those unaecountable iuK 
pukes of n^ture which often oceur to a 
noble mmd, that prompted Monteith to 
select from the test the view which con^ 
tained the lines applicable to liimself. Hear^ 
nig the voice of Mr. Graham on the stairs, 
he dosed the box, and hasteiied to receive 
him. 

- *• My son,** cried the worthy man, ^. I 
do not bring you an answer to your letter, 
hut merely a few lines^ which, at my re-» 
qnest^ my new £ivourite sends to soften 
down your disappointment. To-morrow 
you will probably receive her reply .'' 

Monteith hastily opened the litile note; 
Imb O^a^ ajid re-reod it ; then kissing it with 
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l»-vor, pressed the hand of Mr. Graham 
to his Ups in token of bis gratitude — " All 
that I fear," said he, " is, that my Mary 
should sink under this une?:pected blow, 
or that my poor baby should lose its nar 
tural nourishment, and fall the first vietim 
to the caiidty of its father." 

" Fear not for either, iny son," replied 
Mr. Graham ; ". innocence such* as tiieirs 
must e^er be th^ peculiar care of Provi- 
denee. Miss Fitzroy and her son shall 
never want a father while I exist." 

•• And what, my best fnend, is there to 
jMrevent my fulfilling that sacred office my- 
self? who has so great a right? to whom 
can Mary and her in&nt look up vnth con- 
fidence, if not to me, me, their natural, their 
lawfiil protector ? Pardon, thou must ex- 
cellent of men, I conjure you, my warmth, 
my fre^dom of speech ; but granting that 
the l^ality of my fatal marriage is estab-^ 
lished, Maiy is yet mine. They cannot 
compelme to resign her. Oh, where is 
the heart capable of forming such a wish ? 
where exists the' philolsophic miiid that 
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oould ooldly argue upon Sadti a point as. 
thi»?^ 

** Mary must harself dedde/' replied Mr^ 
Graham, ^^ upon the delicacy and pro», 
priety of oontinuing under the protection« 
of a married man. She is free to act as 
she thinks fit;- 1 have passed my word to 
be merely an adviser between you. To- 
morrow you will most likely hear her de^ 
dsion. B.üt how have you passed your 
time since I left you this mommg ?, have 
you been amused with any thmgmy trunk 
contams?** 

Mpnteith coloured, and replied in the 
aflSrmative; then changed the conversa- 
tioii, wishing to ayoid as mudi as possible 
the name of his deserted wife. During 
that day he strove to appear composed ; he 
first read, then played at ehess with' hi$ 
father, who narrowly watched aU the 
changes of his handsome features ; tili 
wearied with the part he was for^»ed to act, 
he retired early to his bed-room, where he 
passed the night feverish and imhappy. 

Moming came ; he joined his father pale 
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alid unwell ; he l^nged, yet dared not ask 
wheil he intended to. visit his beloijed 
Mary, tili Mr. Graham, who well imagin-» 
ed what were the feelings of his son, in-^ 
formed him that he sliould delay it until 
evemiig, tliajt Miss Fitzroy might have 
time . to make any alteration that might 
occur to her during the day.. 

Monteith aoceded to this idea, yet he 
coiild scareely support himself while at the; 
dmner-table ; and Mr. Graliam, who saw 
hiß increasing emotion, and the strong in- 
dications of . approaching illness, :endea-^ 
voured to persuade him to send for a phy- 
sician. 

Mcmteith shook his head ; he was not 
in need of one, he said ; but the buming 
crimson of his cheek, and the heaviness of 
his fine eyes, too Well betrayed the felsity 
of his words.. 

When Mr. Graham, after looking at his 
wateh, rose to depart, Monteith's agitaf 
tion incre^ed; he rose.lifcewise, and tak- 
ing his hand, said-~" Y ou are going to 
my Mary : I will endearour to await your 
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retum with composure; yet what have I 
to fear from the decision of a heart all my 
own ! my best fiiend — my more than fa- 
ther — ^what do I not owe to your kindness, 
your forbearance, your affection! I hold 
your word sacred as holy writ, yet I trem- 
ble lest your advice, and that of Mrs. By- 
ron, should influence the will of Mary. 
Teil me, I beseech you, what do you think 
will be her reply ? will she not retum to 
me?'* 

" You are not in a State of mind, my. 
dear son, to hear my opinion. Should the 
determination of Miss Fitzroy be such as 
I eonjecture, I shall even fear lest you. 
should commit some rash action, whieh 
will only increase, rather than diminish 
her affliction ." 

" What do you fear?" inquired Donald; 
" surely, my dear sir, you cannot thinb 
me so cowardly as to commit suidde ? ho,, 
1 have enough to aecount for to my Maker, 
without that crime, To-night deddes my 
fate for ever ! — it either restores me to the 
anns of cme who must and will be ever 
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the first in my affections, or it consigns 
me to a life of etemal misery; it exiles 
me from all I hold dear on earth, and casts 
m6 on the world a wanderer gnd a wretch !" 

" I hope not, my son ; I hope that you 
will try to bear with firmness becoming a 
man and a Christian, what it may please 
God to be your lot ; * to bear is to con- 
quer our fate.' Farewell, my dear Mon- 
teith; strengthen your mind during my 
absence with supplications to the throne 
of Mercy— fortify your heart by prayer 
against the allurements of youthful pas- 
sion — ^try to drown all selftsh eonsidera* 
tions in the reflection, that although yoü 
have erred, it is not too late to repent ; 
and ' he who by repentance is not satisfied» 
is not of heaven nor earth." 

When Mr. Graham arrived at the abode 
of Mary, he was received only by Mrs. 
Byron, who said, as she retumed his friend-^ 
ly pressure of the band — " My friend, you 
will excuse our dear child from giving 
you this letter herseif. , She is not able to 
»ee exen you; yet I trust in God that 
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«he will soon be sufficientüy composed fii 
speak to you on a subject which must e^set 
be nearest har heart. Read her repty to 
Monteith, th^n teil me if she does jK>t de^ 
serve a happier farte." 

The &thßr of Agnes took the letter ia 
silence. Thoiigh convinced, by what Mw. 
Byron had just said, of Mary^s virtuous 
resohiilons, he nevertheless trembied ta 
peruse her answer, well knowing how 
deeply she must häve sufiered while she 
WBS.composhig it. In many parts her tear» 
had nearly effaeed the words ; and the un-s 
erennfess of the lines, the üregularity c£ 
the letters, too plainly betrayed the an-i 
guish of die lovely writer. It was as foti 
lows : — 



"DExiREST AND BEST BELOVED MONTEITHr» 

*^ What a task have you not im- 
posed on one whose heai't, still throbbing 
with the tendemess of a wife, a mother, 
no longer dares to address you in the lau- 
guage of tlie former sacred and idoUzed 
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name!, Yes, Monteith, I still exi»t, thougb 
I have lived to be tom firom thy embrace, 
Bßd to bring^ myself to acknowledge th^ 
necessity of oiir s€fparatk)n. 

•* What, Monteith, is it you ask of me? 
what ought you to require of Mary Fitz- 
roy? oh, think not tliat I reproach you, 
ray Dondd ! alas ! no longer mine. Cruel 
tefirs ! why do you stream at a moment 
irhen I r^qiiire even more than fauman 
ßjrtitude? Donald, I dare not, cannot 
eoHiply with the wishes of your lieart, of 
that heart whicK ought, in justice^ to be- 
kmg to Agnes. Love the mos* ardent,, 
the most refined, first prompted you to 
bestow on me a name whidi you vainly 
imagined you had the power to bestow^ 
Would you have loved me with the same 
purity of affection, the same idolatrous 
fondness, had I been your mistress? ob 
no, Monteith! the passion which first 
ivarmed your bosotn would have degene- 
rated into mere sensual attachment, since 
fou could not esteem the woman who 
MTould ▼^imtarily becomc the object of 
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public and of private censure. To that lovci 
I now appeal for. my justification. The 
time is gone by when I could fly to meefc 
the fond caresses of my husband — whea 
I could gaze with ihnocent raptute on his 
heavenly countenance, and feel myself sancr 
tioned to poiur out all my soul upon his bd» 
som — those day s of blißs arä past ! Provi* 
dence Iias thought fit to put an end to the. 
exquisite happiness I once enjoyed. I 
only dreamt of thee and endless love — I 
not^ awake to a sense of misery almost too. 
keen for me to endure. 

" Once, Monteith, in the frenzy of de- 
spair, I raised my impious hand against 
my life — ^thy sword was already pointed 
at my breast, when the crj- of our child 
saved his distracted mothei. I now live 
but for him* I have promised to my dear 
Mrs. Byron to atone, if possible, for the 
crime I meditated, by sacrificing all per- 
sonal considerations for his good. 

" They have robbed me of thee, Mon- 
teith, of all that I adored, of all that made 
life desirable or valuable ! Pardon, oh Hea- 
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ven, this rashuessl Have I tiot still my 
child — ^the x^hild of Monteith ? Spare hii», 
Donald, spare liim to his widowed mother 
A— to that mother who solemnly swei^ to 
devote herseif to his welfare, and to bring 
him up to venerate his father with the same 
fervor as she does herseif. 

"The most rigid vntue will not cri* 
minate me for this. I yield to the seve- 
rity of my destiny— I r^linquish all daim 
ön the husband of Agnes ; but the father 
of my boy must ever be dear to bie. Fear 
not, Monteitti, for our future welfare — my 
^oiiduct shall prove that I am worthy to 
be the guardian o£ our child — ^that I am 
worthy not only of thy past aifeetion, but 
of ihy fiitm'e confidence and respect. I 
ßhall reside with Mrs. Byron, My wants 
will be few— they must be supplied by my 
own indnstry. In three years I shall be 
of age, and Mrs. Scorpion can no longer 
withhold from me the legacy of my uncle, 
Through the medium öf Mr. Graham, you 
will be informed of my safety, and of the 
health of our son. He is one of the best 
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«f m€9ti — I venerate aXKl admire hhn aft I 
woidd . a father. I foend submifisively to 
|u8 parenüd 'oounsels, and acknowledge 
myself his debtor. The daughter of audi 
a man must be amiaUe— Hshe too hsB sv£- 
fsted froni tby father's crudty. . 

** Monteith, y <m must recompeneie her 
for her patient forbearance-^you must-do 
her justice. Suffer not your fotidness fer 
me to counteract the goodiiess of yöur ua- 
iure. Never m this worid must we meet 
again ! Respect the delicacy of Agnes — 
respect my wounded pride', db not suffer 
our names to be brought into a oourt of 
justice. Oh, spare, spare me the hiimili* 
ation of seemg miiie in public print— of 
hearing myself the topic of common con* 
versation, common pity^ or common cen- 
sure! be just, dearest Monteith, to Agnes 
*-^to yovu" owii character; let me pass un- 
noticed in the world; I dread its scom 
ttiore than death. 

" For my isake, Monteith, make no ap- 
peal to the laws' of your country . Think 
that I am lost to y ou for ever ; think of 
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tibe lexsdted conduct of Mr. Graham — of 
liis goodness to ns both~of his porentidi 
kii)dne$8 towards myself— of his forbear- 
Änce — and of his daughtser's Virtues ! Ex- 
Hed froni my society, you can nc longer 
^üspense life aaad rapture aroulid me by 
your p-esence and your smile, j^t you can 
restore peaoe to my adiing bosom, by re- 
£eving tbe woes of Agnes, She is your 
wife^ Montäth ; oh, do not «ject her sup- 
^lications — do not refiise to restore her to 
Tier larwfiil rank ki sodety — do not stifle 
the voice of honour, of your o wn con- 
iBcience. By tbat love wliich was onee my 
glory and my pridfe, let me conjure you, 
Monteitli, to retuni to Seotland— to heal 
the wounde which bave been so long bleed- 
mg—- toTestore peace toüiegenerous heart 
^ Mr. Graham — and to make his daugh- 
tcar the most fortunafce, the most enviable 
^f womeh. • 

" Thus ffflS has duty, and the eonscious- 
ness of msoral rectitude, sustained me. My 
Tefiohilaon is unalterable, though my heart, 
Monteilh, is unchanged. Think not, I be- 
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aeech you, that atiy other cause on earth 
eould have power to separate me fixim you. 
Think of my uiibounded afiection» which 
even liow is imdiminii^ed» which has sfcood 
proof against the suggestions of female 
pride, of wounded honour — ^ihmk of my 
undying tendemess, then judge of my 
sufferings as I write — uie must meet nö 
more! The ready tears which &11 woidd 
vainly attempt to effitce the dreadM wprds» 
Alas ! alas ! how vain ! Living or dyingi 
my soul will ever cling to thy imag^-« 
never, oh never \ shall it be removed from 
my bosom — ^Agnes camiot dem and thü 
sacrifice from me; but mine, Monteith, 
must no longer rest upon thy'faithfid 
breast — ^it would be an insult to thy wife, 
Retuni it, then, to me. I will treasure it 
for our boy — I will give it him when he is 
old enough to know how sacred it was to 
his father. Monteith, our misfortunes 
will render us doubly dear to our child; 
he will reverence the virtuous feelings 
which divided his parents— rhe will weep 
for our sufferings, but he will respect theiOi 
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IvMi no more— -the weakness of my body 
overoomes my mental ißrmness ; I would 
he more than mortal— *-I find I am a taexe 

* 

womaxk 

** Onee nxore I resume my p€9i; but 
what have I to add — ^what öan I say, that 
your h^urt, Monteith, is-not already in* 
fbrmed of? yet I would fein entreat of you 
to bear wifh fortitude cw^r heavy andal- 
most iÄSupportable Separation — I Trould 
lemind you of the plea^ing task you have 
to perform, in restoring anctmiable woman, 
who loves you, to peace and haippiness, 
and of rendering the life of her fether 
happy also. That fether must direct you» 
Monteith — oh, listen to his gentle, his 
tsoothing consolations ! Ah, how much I 
;stand in need of tban myself, at this mo- 
mentr 



** At the request of our belöved Mary 
I tak« the pen. Ob, Monteith, my fa- 
inouiite, my misg\;iided favourile, how my 

voi., iiL a 
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heaDt bleeds for ^ou^ &t her ! - I£ erer 
Majy was; deserving tliy love^ ihj adora*. 
faon^ she now is douUy so, since she l^a» 
sacrificed to ,virtue and to Agnes him 
whom she idoHzes. Venerate her fop the 
victory she ha& gainecU^imitate het glon« 
GUS example. She has lost the eharm of. 
h^ existence» \mt s^ has gai^ed the ap- 
probatiön of the wise, the good. 'Detaesb 
Monteith, we shaU hardly exisA until we 
see yottr father agaiit-^until we h^ar fiom^ 
4um diat yott yidd t(v the nohle resoliitiDii' 
of Maxy, and that you ha«re acicnowledged' 
the lawfUl cldms of Agnes. I will live 
and die with Mary-«-I will never desert 
hen Heaven will protect and-Mess her; 
she wiü never want a ftiend; md though 
ckeumstances forbid your ever seeing again 
my adopted child, yet Mr, Graham will 
think of some method to enable you to 
behold and embrace your son. Farewell, 
Monteil^^ ferewdä for, ever! May Heaven 
en^übl^ you to be«r up against this temU*, 
tlua unlooleed^for alSkction, ia the pvayer 
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^ Weft, löy^deäf sir," «aid M*i. Bfi^öüi 
on parceiving that he had conclud^ Üle! 
lettei', "^ what is Höw yt>ur opinKÄi of ihy 
Mary ? is^ »he not an angel ?' 

•* Sftö 5s iildeedr repKed Mr. Graham^ 
•mibly aJBfected l^ the perusal of her r'ejply. 
^ She lÄ a befolg eajpäble of inspuing^ tlW 
BobI^£ passion*--ä beirig not to be eäi»^ 
fbrgotten. Alae^^ iiiy fnand! dear as my 
^own daöghter is to iriy heart, yet I caiinot 
felp ftfehfig' that Mary is her superior, a«d 
tha* it is impossible thart: Möiiteith lÄiould 
evet relinquish the hojie of cötitinuing tö 
be Hiastet of her fate. Still, for the häp* 
{änesr» of us- all, h^t ifesidence must not bef 
discövei'ed fo him. Should they meet, i€ 
wötild be a dreadful triäl tö-poor Mary, aä 
^dl öS tö mj i9ön> 

** Ptretoble at iSie thought^'' sdd Mi* 
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Byron; " Not tot flie World wovld I ex- 
pose her to 3uch an event As soon as sfae 
h a litüe recovered,- 1 propose to remove 
lier to the house of a friend of mine» a 
tshort distanöe frohi tö wn^ as change of air 
will be neeessaiy both for herseif «üid the 
Infant;' 

^ " You are perfectly right, my dear ma* 
dam ; and let me entreat of you to draw 
upon me for whatever sum you may re- 
quire. It is my wish to persuade Mon- 
teith to retum with us to Scotland, to be 
reunited to hi« &mily ; bat I ahaSl not 
urge this, if I find it particularly irksome 
to his feelings. The first st^ is to reoon- 
eile him to his wife ; it is then immaterial 
what spot he may <;huse to reside in. TWs 
letter, though it is every thing that I could 
wish, makes me shudder when I reflect on 
the -agony it wiU oecasion him. Alas, my 
dear madam, what misery has not one rash 
action brought xm us all ! You must exert 
all your eloquence to sooth the harrassed 
mind of Mary, wliüe I watch over my 
unhappy son. I may not be able to see 
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yoxjt for several days. I will not conceal 
from you my suspicions, I expect that 
Monteith, who . is now labouring und» ä 
nervous fever, will suffer considerably lip- 
on the receipt of this; and I shall there- 
fore call on doctor Malvem on my way 
liome, to request his attendance this even- 
ing. You shall not, however, be ignorant 
of what is passing ; my servant, Malcolm, 
has Hved with me from his youth, and is 
trustworthy— ^him will I send once or twice 
a-day, with a note to inform you of the 
health of Monteith. Teil our dear Mary 
that she will remain in ray thoughts, and 
that I hope soon to embrace her. Teil her^, 
also, that she has acted nobly, but not 
more so than I expected." 
- Sayirig this he took leave of Mrs. By- 
ron, , and retumed slowly to the hotel. 
First going to the Chamber of his daugh* 
ter, to whom he could not forbear shew- 
ing the letter of her innocent rival— ^* Read 
this, Agnes,'' he cried ; " it will convince 
you. naore than any words of mine, of the 
mind and principles of Miss Fitzroy. ^ I 



ISff 90NALD MOWTEITK. 

have not overrated her merits. Read if^ 
J^nesr-Hshe is wörthy c£ yoar w»rm^ 
frieudship." 

Mrs. Monteith took the letter from her 
father ; büt she had not read many lines 
iiefore her tears and sohs ol)Iig^ her to 
pause. With difficulty she proceeded — 
her emotion^ mcreased almost to famting 
-— " Oh, my father !" she exckamed, kiss- 
ing his meist cheek, " how can I ever ex- 
pect to find favour in the sight of Mcai- 
teith, afier he has known such a womän 
as this? Generous, angelic Mary ! and is it 
for me that you have resigned the trea- 
Siure of Monteith's affection ? dear fether^ 
I have been wrong in delaying my visit ; 
I will go to-morrow — I will thank and 
bless her on my knees ; I shall not sleep 
until I have seen her. How can I ever 
make her amends for the sacrifice of all 
she holda dear ?" 

*^Her reward must come from above, 
my Agnes," said her fatlier ; " but your 
tendemess, my child, may help to assuage 
her angtush. Go,^ my dear Agnes, to-mör* 
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tow ; you shall be the bearer öf a note ftofli 
xne *to thät best of womeh, Mris. Byron^ 
-She wili mtioduce you to Mis« Fitzroy^ 
and your own heart, my love, will thesk 
-require no prompter. Give way to the na- 
tural kindness of your di&position — ^you can- 
never meet with an object more deserving 
of your friendship and affection.'* 

" And yet, my fathei; I would not be 
thoüght to dbtrude myself on her notice 
— to force myself into her ptesence. M^y 
4she not deem me indeKcate in reque&ting 
to see her at a moment Kke the present?" 

** No, my chiM^ your manners wiU pre- 
dude the possibSity of such a supposition ; 
while your rtot caUing may lead Mary to 
imagine that you do not possess that no- 
bility of smii which would enable you to 
seek the friendship of so dangeroui^ ä 
rivaL'' 

" Well then, my father, since I have 
your sanction for my yisit, I need not b^ 
a&äid to meet the eye« of the worthy Mrö. 
Byron. I cannot, however, thiiA:'of going 
to rest, until I hear &Qm, ypu what ^e^ 
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this letter may have on my unhappy hu*- 
band. Do not leave hrni, my father; bot 
fsend Malcolm to my chamber with a me»- 
sage, before yoii retire for the night.** 

Mr. Graham embrnccd liis daiighter ten- 
derly ; he held her for a few minutes to 
his bosom ; tlien, as if conscioas that he 
was eqiial to tlie task, he quittedher aparl- 
ment for that of Monteith. 

** You have been long, my dear sir,** said 
his son, ui a languid voice, while the dieep' 
crhnson of his cheek denoted his increas» 
ing fever ; ^^ very long indeed," he added, 
with a sigh. " Have you brought me a 
letter from my beloved Mary ?" 

" I have,** replied Mr. Graham ; ** but, 
my dearest Donald, you look unwell. I 
ffar that you are not sufficiently prepared 
to reeeive the reply to your letter.** 

Monteith tumed pale; he became so 
agitated, that Mr. Graliam was obliged to 
Support him — " You know the Contents,** 
said Monteith, scaree able to breathe; 
" best and dearest of friends, let me hear . 
j&om your lips my doom." He sunk on 
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iie Shoulder of his father, and agaip hi& 
acerbecame flushed. ^ 

*^ My son," said his venerable supporter} 
' I grieve to see you thus.. I had hoped 
;hat you wouid h^ve-su^ered your leason^ 
Miy* .your affection for Maiy, to have 
«iught you what ought to be the xeply of ' 
i virtuoits womaa to: yeur proposal» I 
laTe ikot seeii Miss Fitzroy;, she was un^ 
tble to see me this eyening^,aad I respected 
ler sorrow too much^ to wish it My son^ 
^ou must leam courage and^ fortitude fiom 
im heioic, this noble-miaded young.crea^ 
^ure ; she has s^t an: examplia w(»thy of 
jmtation, worthy of herself^T' 

Monteith gasped fbs biseath.. Witb^di^ 
ßculty. he exdaimed — " AU hope Hien m\ 
lost ! I feel that Mary has abandoned ma!'* 
rhen putting his band to his buming; 
^or)ehe^^ he said» ^* I aiii. tranquil, my 
^earsiTr;. Lam now capable. of reading her 
answer.? 

Mr., Graham^. l£ough tnuch aiarmed^by 
U^ appearance, nevertheless presented hiiq 
with. Iheiletter p£ Miss Fitzroy. . ^ 

^ a - *^- " 
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Memteitli recdred it with «n nnsteady 
hand ; bis dimmed ey es rested on Üä^ wdl- 
kfiown chapact«:»; he prtssed k to his 
parcbed lips tvith mingl^ love m\A fear, 
then hastily tore open tbe e&vtAespb with 
a Gö»t öf dei$p^*ate covffB^^ detetmqied at 
onoe to know his fate« Mr. Onham 
watched every ttipvement of big featiurei 
with alanfn ai\d sympathy; he saw the 
eoHvulsive ebanges of countenance, as the 
eold djops of Perspiration stood on his fore- 
head; every limb writhed with agony; 
yet he went; on until he had conchided the 
letter of bis beloved Mary. Folcfing it up 
with care, he placed it next his beart, then 
giving bis band to Mr. GrahAi», he said — 
^ Do not let my father or my sisters take 
it from me; k*t it be buried with me; I 
jfeel that I shali not long survive the 
cinieky of my Mary. My dear sir, have 
I Bot. courage now?: — ^baye I not lead her 
fetter, and yet I still dare to live ?" 

** My dear sem,'* yeplied My. Graham^ 
8^ more {dacmed at his apparent compo- 
«ure, " yoi> Baust not call Maiy entd; she 
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bas sufiered, and still sufiers acutely ; h^ 
heeat retnains faithful, remains undianged; 
liity, does not every line of het lett» be* 
tray her uildimkiished feindemess? She 
hsB acSed ffom priiiciples of duty and jus- 
tice; she ^as risen ftuperior to the selfish 
ecmsiäerations of pelsotial gratificatiöifii 
That letter a^st me many iears m perusing,, 
while you, niy son, seem unmoved.** 

Mbnteilh löoked ^teadily in the face of 
Mr. Graham*— ** Y©u are the fiiend, the 
advise^ of Mary ; yet had she ioved me 
is I onee fondly believed,. even your per-r. 
Auasibils would hav^ häd no power over 
fcer nufid., Alas !^ eould I erer have sup- 
posed that Mary, who seemed to. live 
«nly iii my pBesence, whose veiy heing 
ippeared to be entwined with my own; 
^at Mary could consent to our^ Separation:. 
•1— that Mary couM refuse to shase my för- 
tiine-— that she could renoüneer all daam 
epon. the fathei* of her child? Oh, my 
&olish heart,. where now is thy idol, thy 
äd^ied Z'^-^where noWvth^ promised hoiu:^ 
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of cpnfidenoe and love! Abandonedby 
Jier fbr whom aione I wished to live— de- 
aerted by the diosen of my soul— ^disap* 
pointed in all the fond visicHis <^ future 
bliss — robbed of my in&iit'a smiles^ and 
<^ bis fibal tendemess — ^what now is left 
to console me for this wreck <^ all that is 
valuaUe ? what but the bittar senae o£ de^ 
parted rapture— rwhat but the stings of 
isdf-reproach, of misplaced loveT He co- 
vered bis &ee with hia hands in evident 
emotion» which shook bis wbole frame. 

All waa silent, for Mr. Graham respected 
bis aätiction» and forbcxre to utter what in 
the present State of bis distress would be 
i^seless. 

" You will see Mary again,"" said Moo- 
teith/ with increasing feebleness; "teil 
her then, irom me, that I submit to her 
wishes, as the last sad proof of my etemal 
passion — ^that I wül not reproach her for 
lesigning me — ^that I consign to her care 
tj« pledge of mt/ love, since it is. her re- 
f^uest. She has broken my heart, but I 
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«ajtmot inflict a woimd on hers ; she has 
ßkortened the term of my existence, yet I 
would fain make hers still valuable." 

Mr. Graham could only press his hand 
affectionately. 

Monteith contmued — " Best of men, I 
know yöur value. I do not believe that 
any undue mfluence has been exerted to 
persuade Mary to abandon me, Perhap^ 
she is right ; but in sacrificing me to the 
rigid notions of virtufe and honour^ she 
has consigned to the tomb a man who 
loved her to an excess of tenderness, and 
whö, while he continues to live, must also 
cöntinue to idolize her memory," 

He drew the letter from his bosom, and 
again perused it — *' Inhuman!" he ex- 
claimed ; '* was it not enough to rob mfe 
of thysdf, without deraandii^ back thy 
image? Oh, Mary^ Mary, this is more 
than I am able to perform. Never will I 
resign this sapred treasure ; even in death 
will I press it to my heart, and in the grave 
it shall be my companion," 

Exhavisted, he sunk inanimate into the 
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anns of Mr. Graham, who with difficullf 
sutpported him until Alex and Maloolm 
came to his assistance. 

Whfle they were conveying him to hiis^ 
bed, doctor Malvem arrived, and aftet 
8ome time had elaps^ at length succeeded 
in ]feeaning him to life ; he yib», 4iowever,. 
so compfctefy' ^höitated, as to be insen-^ 
siWe to who were about him, while the 
violence of tbe fever still raged with un- 
abated fiiry. He talked of his Mary and 
her child, screaming aloud that hi^ fath^ 
was murdering them, and would have- 
leaped out of bed, had not the weaknesftv 
of his limbs prerented him. 

Mr. GSraham was deeply affected by his* 
Situation; he saw that the curiosity of the 
physician was excited, and he judged it 
prudent to inform hitn of the real canse of 
his patienfs ilbiesi?. Leaving^Monteith to^ 
the care öf the^two faithful dmnesties, he 
led the doctor into the sitting-room, and 
in a fe w words enabled him to form a judg*-^ 
ment of the extent of his son's danger. 

I>octor M^^em was a »aan of great 
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$kDl as well as humanity ; he feit highly 
interested in the fate of Monteith, and re- 
spected the generou8 and noble mind of 
his father-in-law. After writing a pre- 
scripticm, and giving his opinion respect- 
ii^ the treatment of the invalid, he took 
leave of Mr. Graham, ][»x>mising to make 
the hotel liis first place of call on the fot- 
Jiowing moming. 



CHAPTER V* 



The exläreine agitation produioed'l^ the 
exertioii which Mary had made, in r^ply* 
ing to the letter of Monteitkk, joined to the 
en&ebled State of her health, made it ne- 
eessary that her in£iint should be wea»ed. 
Painful as t\m appeared topoor Mary, she 
nevertheless immediately eonsented to it, 
lest her darling should be injnred by eon- 
timiing to receive his aecttstomed tiourish- 
BBient fi^Qi» her bosow*. He waar saxotdf: 
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ingly consigned to the care of Betty, wW 
loved him very nearly as much as his fond 
mother, and to whom the child was $t3X>ng^ 
ly attached. 

Mary, aller she had written . the lettei: 
which was to annihilate all hope in the^ 
breast of Monteith, scarce opened her Ups.; 
she seemed lest to every thmg around her,- 
and when her child no loi^ger remained in 
her Chamber, she sunk into a Stupor, which 
terrified Mrs. Byron^ and made her fear 
lest it should aiFect her setises. With dif^ 
ficulty she had prevailed pn her to swaU 
low some chocolate^ and was sitting, with 
teari^l eyes, watching the pale counte* 
nance of her cmce-beautlful favouirite, wherr 
Betty entere^ the apartment^ under pre-^ 
tence of fetching somethiiig ; meeting the 
look of Mrs. Byron, she motiöned for hei> 
to foUow her in^to the drawing-room, whis-> 
pering to her at the saxne time that a lady. 
wished to speak to her. 
. Mrs. Byron no sopner beheld- the tatt 
and elegant form of Agnes tha» she in-^ 
stajitly knew her to be the daugliter of 
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Mr. Graham, and feit a sudden chill come 
overher, as she received from her hand 
the Icftter of her father. One more glance', 
however, on the pale features of her visi- 
fcor, in whose countenance sweetness and 
benevölence were visible, and Mrs. Byron's 
manners, recovered their natural amenity. 
Taking the trembling hand of Agnes^ she 
Said, with a melancholy smile — " This 
Visit, my dear madam, is a suffident proof 
of the goodness of your heart. Your ex- 
oellent father commends you to my re- 
gard. Alas ! the deep afilictioh which I 
feel for my innoeent, my amiable young 
firiend, prevents my receiving you in the 
way I could.wish, or you deserve." 

Agnes pressed the hand of Mrs. B3rron 
to her lips — " My dear father," she re-. 
plied, " has taught me to venerate the 
exalted character of Mrs. Byron. I would 
fain solieit her fiiendship; yet how can 
the unfortunate destroyer of Mary's hap- 
piness ever presume to hope to be loved 
byher?'* 

Again she pressed the hand which sh^ 
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Jhdd in lier own to her Ups, Tirhile Mrs. 
Byron, aflfected by ber emotion, «atd^^ 
^ It is impoßsible for me to witfabeild ftxm 
you my esteem^ The respect, the miasdr 
jration which I feel for your faürer, inde- 
pendent of youf own merits, woald make 
me view you with the eyes of a firiend; 
but the delicate wish you have expressed 
cf seeing xhy beloved Mary — of sootldng; 
if possible, the dreadful agita^n of her 
«phits— -of calming her fisars respecting the 
object of all her sorrows, cannot but ren» 
deu' you dear to me. The mind of Mary 
is truly honourable r it slirinks with horror 
from the supposition of meaning to injure 
the peace of a fellow-creature. Trembling- 
iy alive to the censure of the world, and 
fuUy convinced of the justice of your 
Claims, she nevertlieless feels most acutely 
the severitv of her fate, and in truth I am 
afraid will fall a victim to the heavy cala- 
mity which lias thus unexpectedly bereav- 
ed her of all that was most dear to her. 
She is now in that lethargic State of mind 
and body that makes me Tarmed for her 
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reasdi; nothing appemrs to have any 
power over bar, since it was judged psoper 
jto remove her mfasit fbr a time from her 
presence," * 

** May I be pennitted to see the baby?" 
Said Mi^. Monteith in a £dtering voice. 

Mrs. Byron, unwiÜing to deny her re- 
quest, immedia^ly conducted her to the 
temporary nursery of the little -Donald, 
whom they found but just awake, and not 
at all disposed to rehsh the food which 
Betty was endeavouxing to entice him to 
)sw*dllow. Agnes caught him in her arms, 
and kissdng him tenderly, could not re- 
ß^ain firom ^xpressing her admiration of 
bis beauty— " Dear angel," said she, " how 
happy should I be were I but allowed t6 
become a mother to thee ! thine own could 
scarcely love thee better than I would, — 
Never, madam," she continued, addressing 
herseif to Mrs. Byron, "have I behend so 
lovely a child ; he is the image pf his fa- 
ther," ^ 

Again she redoubled her caresses; but 
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thebaby, irritated by the loss of his'^ 
vourite noiirishment, cried to be retumed 
to bis nurse ; and Agnes, mortified by bis 
distress, unwillingly restored bim to the 
arms öf Betty, who soon suceeeded in reötor- 
ing bim to bis usual good tömper ; he would 
not, bowever, be persuaded to go btek to 
Mrs. Monteith, althougb sbe tried to allure 
bim by the glittering display of some trin- 
kets. Finding tbat be was not to be «e^ 
duced from Bfetty, sbe once more Hssed 
bis pouting lips, and descended witb MrSi 
Byron to tbe drawing-room. * ' 

" I will now," Said the latter, " apprise 
Mary of your arrival ; perhaps yoiu' pre- 
sence may rouse her from the Stupor into 
which she has fallen," 

Agnes trembled violently ; she longed^ 
yet feared, to behold the idol of her bus- 
band's affections, the mother of the beau- 
tifcii little Donald. The door opened, and 
JMary appeared, supported by^her vener- 
able ,friend. Pale, heart-broken, and al- 
most insensible to the objeets around. hex^ 



slie ^tiü V as lovely ; and Agnes feit that 
ier father was right when he affirmed that 
Mary Fkzroy was a dangax)us rival. 
. ^* My beloved Mary," said Mrs* Byron, 
•* this is the daughter of tlie good» the 
kind Mr. Graham, who, hearing of youlr 
illness, is come purpösdy to assure you of 
her friendly sentiments. Will you not 
t^peak to her, my child?*' 
• Mary üimed her eyes länguidly towards 
lier trembling visitor, then, as if suddenly 
recollecting herseif, she Said, with a shud- 
der of agony, as she hid her face in the 
bosom of Mrs. Byron — " Ah, I compre- 
hend! yet indeed, indeed I am not to 
blame* I thought him single — I beHeved 
him mine, and mine only." 

Agnes pressed her hand with a warmth 
of feeling which was unusual to her plaeid 
nature — ^ My sister ! my fnend !" she ex- 
daimed, " heneeforward let me beseech 
of you to look on me as such, for never 
can I think of you in any other light than 
as the best and noblest of women." 

Agnes now assisted Mrs. Byron in sup- 
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pOTting Mary to a sofa ; she placöd heirself 
by her side, and still retained the soft 
white hand of the lovely mourtier. 

** This kindnfess, frojn one whom 1 häye 
injuied, though unintienticÄi^lly/' siii 
Mary, •* a^fords me all the consolation t 
cant now remve. Oh, madasD, Had I but. 
known of your existettoe — of your daiaii 
to the name of Montdth, I woidd hwm 
died before I would have infirittged ow your 
right ! I hope, nay , I am sure that -you- 
will do- credit to this assertion."' 

" Oh^yes,** eried Agnes, embraeing hef 
affectionately ; " the saerifice you have 
made is too great to leave a doubt of the 
innoeency of your heart Dearest Mary, 
how can I convinee you of my love and* 
gratitude?" 

Miss Fitzrroy tumed her beautifiil eye» 
on her inquiring fnend, and with a look 
and voice which went to the soul of 
Agnes, replied — ** If I have indeed de- 
served from you this flattering mark of 
your esteem, how pleasing will be the task 
which I woi^d reqnire of you to petform ? 



4i 
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it is only to devote your wiiok attention: 
to cahn Übte soKTöws of Monteith — to 9ooth; 
tiie agitation of hk mind*— *and to make 
liim satis^ed wkh himself^ and. resignedt 
tt> bis fitte."^ ; 

Ah,'* cried Agnes^ with quickness^. 

how willingly would I yieM up my 
In^Atkrto enßure the reppse of Dötiald! 
But my heart teils me that my tendemess, 
mjT watchfui afTectaon, my ceasdess atten- 
ikm to antieipate even bis wishes, can 
ii€fver make amends for your loss. No, 
Mary, I feel that Monteith can never for- 
get the happiness he has once enjoyed, and 
that I, alas! am incapable of supplying^ 
JKÄBT place. Ah, had I bat known the: 
re^ stsüte -of his heart — hsod I but followed; 
the dictates of my own reason, instead of . 
the fond suggestions of liis family, what 
misevy shoidd I not have bcen spared! 
what fefidty wonld then have been your 
l6t r 

T£e ttecsr, the solis. of Agnes affected 
Maij, who^ retixming her embrace, said 
— ^* Ho' not- despaxri; your virtues, smd 
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the benevolence of Heaven» may bring 
about the attainment of your wishes.** 

" Never," replied the weeping wife rf 
Monteith. " l have seen yow, and all 
hope is gone. No, Mary, Donald can 
only thinli; ot me as the bane of his j^^ea^, 
the murderer of his happiness. Alas ! he 
little knows how dearly I love him; and 
that nothing but strong necessity obliged 
me to accompany my fatlier, for otherwise 
never would I have obtrudöd myself on 
his notice, or even reminded him of my 
unfortunate claim to his band.** 

Mary gazed on her with increasing 
emotion, while Mrs. Byron, vainly at- 
tempted to restrain -her teafs, wishing to 
express the admiration she feit for the ami- 
able and neglected daughter of Mr. 
Graham. ^ She watched, with anxiety, the 
changes of her young favourite'3 coünte- 
nance, and was grieved to pereeive that 
the sight of Mrs. Monteith had not made 
the desired impression, but that Mary 
was again sinldilg into her former. torpor; 
she cast a look oh Agnes, which the latter 
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hnmediately tinderstood — ^" I have not yet 
dared/' said she, " to shew myself to 
Donald ; his sufferings are too great ; my 
unwelcome presence might only increase 
them. My dear fatlier sat up with him 
the whole of last night, but I fear that his 
disorder is highly dangerous, and may even 
baffle the skiU of his physicians* 

Mary started convulsively ; she grasped 
the hand of Agnes, and looking füll in 
her face, exclaimed — " Did I hear right ? 
Did you not say Monteith was ill?'* 

" 111, very ill," replied Agnes ; " he ha$ 
heen delirious ever since the receipt of 
vour last letter." 

'* Merdful Heaven !" said Mary, burst- 
ing into a violent flood of tears, and Alling 
back into the anns of Mrs, Byron, who 
rejoiced to see her weep, " Monteith is ili 
— his life is in danger — and it is / who 
have destroyed him !" 

Agnes woüld have attempted to console. 
her, but Mrs. Byron motioned to her not 
to disturb her. Mrs. Monteith could not, 

TGL. III, H 
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however, refraift &oai occasiodally press- 
ing the hand she held, wliile her owh tean 
feil itpidly, äs she thougfat of faelr siek 
husfoand, and of the amiable victim of his 
tdtiderness. i ' 

Mary at length raised her head from the 
JboFgom of her matemal fiiend» and däs^nng 
her hands wildly togetüer — " Pardcm, di 
God," she aied, "pardon Öie weakness 
of tiiine errfaig ca*eature ! Fäin Mnotfld I 
hsttd submissively to thy decrees-^fiyil 
would I endeavour to forget what I oncfe 
•was— t<rhat I now am ! If I fail in theat- 
tenipt, pardon, oh God ! my want of for- 
titude." Then turning towards Agnes, 
•€ähe sftid — " And yöu must forgive me dso. 
I have done my utmost to act as diity and 
honour dictates — I have strove to banish 
&om my toind the xemembrance of all my 
(past happmess — ^the rem[emhrance of him 
who alone could bestow it ; I feel that to 
iöye him now would be criminal, since 
he is no longer mine ; but I cannot hear 
of his iHneÄs, and know myself the canse^ 
without snffering the severest anguii^'' 



V 

Agnes embraöe^ ber; Üxey w^ toge* 
Iher-^** My Iriead, my si&t^,^' she ex- 
$!]^dmeäL '' do not asik my pardon! i\Uis! 
H is X that am the unhappy source of «^ 
j^cw^xiniseries— / am the wretdbed bar to 
your felidty ! D^re^ Maiy , did you not 
ütiH fe^l the t^nd^est interest ibr him who 
is the faöier of yow chüd, you woidd be 
«ndöserring of such a hesort as Donald's/' 

Mary retumed her afiEecticnate caresses 
with Bvely graätudefr-" Dear Agnas," she 
jmuiimired faintly, "your geneiosity ^nd 
ipatient forhearance m^i^ the affection of 
Moateith, and call forth este<^n and con»- 
lidenee. Since it has pleased Heaven >tö 
lieprive me of Jbiaa I so fondly idcdized, T 
«goice to find that the Q:ustaken kindnest 
ef his family has not bound him to an ob- 
Ject unworthy of him, and inqapable of 
luvakening bis ^Eegard. Oh, my friend 
.'(for well do yx)u deserve that dear, that sa^ 
cred name), you know not the excess, the 
fefvoiu- of that attachment which yre <die- 
risfaed fc»- each oth^. Alas^M will not 4^ 
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ceive you ; I feel that while I exist, Mon- 
teith will ever be dear to me. Yet fear 
not, Agnes, the effect of this confession ; 
the worst is past— I have solemnly reagnöd 
him — I have had courage to combat against 
bis pleadings, against my owh tendemess; 
fear not, therefore, Agnes, that I shall 
ever disgrace your kindness, or the gene- 
rous and patemal protection of your noble 
father. Never will I voluntarily commit 
any action tliat can lessen the good opt 
nion you have so disinterestedly formed 
of my principlesr— never will I hold any 
communication with Monteith, unknown 
to you and Mr. Graham." 

" I believe you, JVIary— I trust to you 
fearlessly, and, in retum, I promise to ac- 
quaint you with all that concems the be- 
loved object of our soHcitude. I will 
write to you, under cover to Mrs. Byron, 
who will have the goodness to enclose your 
answers to my father." 
. Mary expressed her thanks, and Mrs. 
Byron, who had sat a silent spectator until 
jio w, took the passive band of her favourite. 
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and placing it in that of Agnes, said— ^. 
" Old BS I am^ and much as I have seen 
of the World, I have never before witnessed 
two young women who have more de- 
served its admkation than yourselves. 
Gontinue to cherish for eaeh other these 
fiiendly sentiments, which do honour to 
your hearts and to your jinderstandings. 
Should the State of my dear JMary's healdi 
and sphits make writing pamful toher, you 
will not, I hope, object to the correspondence 
of an old woman, who esteems your vir- 
tues, and who loves you for your own 
^d your father's merits." 

Agnes raised the hand of Mrs. Byron 
to her lips, saying — " To have gained your 
friendship, and that of the amiable Mary, 
will ever be my proudest boast ; to pre- 
serve it shall b^ my study. I know how 
higlily you must be interested in the pre- 
sent State of our dear Monteith's health ; 
you shall hear, either firom me or my fa- 
ther, daUy ; and should it be necessary to 
allow him the privilege of seeing his child, 
I hope, Mary, that you will not refuse to 
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entattst höh fo ihy c^e; I pl^e myieV 
to liting him baek tö joür a]hB9 af the 
fiöie yoü \ti«h " ' 

" If such is the requegt of his fether,'*' 
i>^plied Mätyj trembBtig with fresh emo- 
Üoti^ ** I will liot raise any dbjectiofn to a 
Wish of his. To you I will bonfide my 
only treasitre— from you I diafl iBceive 
hitti. Cari I repose in you a greater taust?" 

Agnes replied, that she would not roh 
her for an hour (rf her infant*s Company, 
unlesÄ citcümstanees should render such 
ä triöl neoesi^ary. Again she pledged her- 
«elf for his safe retum ; and after embra- 
cing-Mary, and assuring her of her implicit 
ikith in her honour, she left her, to retuni 
tö the hotel which contained the husband 
of her ehoice, and the kind father and 
fri^d of all who Were desolate and op- 
pressed. 

At the door of the hot^l stood the car- 
riage of the physician who attended Älon- 
teith, and Agnes hurried to her apartment 
with a palpitating heart, anxions to hear 
his opiniou <rf one so deor to her. He 
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came accompanied by her father. Mon«' 
teith was still delirious ; but he gave hope9 
that the goodness of his Constitution xnight 
overcome the violence of the disoider. 

# 

At his departure, Mr. Graham inquired» 
what was the opinion of bis daughter re« 
specting Miss Fitzroy ? 

*• AlaS) my father !** she replied, ** I ean 
entertain no hope of suj^lanting her in 
the afifections of myhusband. Ahhougb 
seerh to every disadvantage, she charmed 
me by h» beauty, and the unaiffected ele- 
ganee of her manners. I wonder not at 
her bdkng beloved by Monteith; but I 
should wonder rouch if it were possible he 
couM ever forget her." ^ - 

** To becan^d with you, my Agnes, I 
do not beUeye that Donald will be able to 
benish from his mind the remembnuice c^ 
one so derotedly attached to him — of one 
to whom he clings with a passion ardent,, 
and almost bordering . on idolatry. I feßl 
for Am, for Mary^ sxA fot ycyu^ my poor 
neglected child. But weep not, Agnes; 
if the heart of Monteith is imrecoverabljr 
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lost, you have the chance of endearing^ 
yourself to him by your kihdness to poor 
Mary, and your watchful attention to him- 
self. Patience and perseveranee, my dear 
child, may.do much for you; he cannot 
be insensible to the generous forbearance 
you have shewn him- — ^he will not be un- 
grateful for it ; and though his afiections 
may be fixed on the mother of his son, he 
will liot fail to esteem the virtues and ten- 
der constancy of his wife." 

Agnes dried her tears — " My father, 
may I not see him ?— may I not assist m 
administering to his wants ? I shall feel a 
melancholy pleasure in attending him, 
though he will be insensible to my eare." 

" Surely, my cliUd, you may," replied 
Mr. Graham. " To your prudence I en- 
trust him, whUe I take a short repose on 
the sofa; I am fatigued, and want rest; 
go, therefore, my dear Agnes; you will 
find the faithful servant of Monteith, who 
has never quitted him, and a respectable 
elderly woman, whom the mistress of the 
hotel recommended as a nurse.'* 
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Agnes embraced her father, whom ^she 
laved with filial veneration ; and after hav-« 
ing persuaded him to lie down on her bed, 
and plaeed the pillows for his head, she 
stole gently to the Chamber of her hus- 
band. Trembling and faint, slie opened 
the door ; the thought of beholding hun 
to whom she had been' induced to unite 
herseif for ever — ^hhn whom she had loved 
from childhood, and who she had been 
taught to believe loved her in retum — 
him who, disregardless of the solemn tie» 
which bound them together^ had aban- 
doned her, aijd devoted himself to ano-- 
ther, refusing even to acknowledge the 
legality of their marriage — ^the thought of 
s§eingÄm, of witnessing his incoherent 
ravingSj of hearing him ponr forth his 
soul in tender upbraidings to her rival, or 
draw down impreeations on her own guilt- 
fess head, overcame the gentle spirit of 
Agnes. With difficulty she tottered to a 
»eat next his bedside, when «he would 
bave fallen to the ground, but for the 

V » A 3 ' 



e&irtd ht!t iianting form in her arnis, and 
^«*0 teÄtoiiig ftotn Mdto^ 
ffettj the kmeäe tif her visitary eaessiy com« 
prdiended tiie tsuise of her iHness. 

Agn6% on f^cdvesmg^ fömtdi hieirsdf 
alone witib Mts. Ballkntine ; the ser^aafö 
kad retired T^hin tsall, «od Montetth had 
&Ilen ififo ä deep but uneasy slü3kib^« 
Agnes keld aside Ihe curtäin which cor- 
cealed the teloved form of hör suffering 
husfcond; his handsome features weite 
crimsoned with the deep scarlet <rf'hi$ ^ys- 
order, and his clenched hands were firmly 
entwined in the coverlit of the bed. 

Agnes bent over him in l»eatWess soli- 
citnde ; her teairs feil on his btrrmngcheeli; 
her ^hs awaikefned the compassiön of Mrs. 
Ballantine, who respectfully taking ter 
band, besonght her to be comforted, as 
theyonthof Monteith, and the goodness 
of his eonÄtitntion, wöi»e gpeaitly in his fä- 
Vo«r— ^^* Were it possible/' said die, "* to 
divert his mii>d fixan one snfcject, I should 
not fear his recovery ; but all his ravings 
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ave about one person, who appears to faave 
been ihe cause of his illness " 

Agnes sigbed deeply» and Monteitk 
Bwoke, screaming violently that. Mary liad 
stal^bed him, tiiat he feit tfae steel thraugh 
Ubs breast ; then catching liold of the hand 
of Agnes, he started up in bed, and gazing 
wildly m her face, demanded who she was» 
and what she wanted there? Seeihg her 
weep, he said — ^' Poor girl, poor girl, dorft 
ery ! Have y ou lost your lover ? Has he run 
Away fix>m y ou ?. Haahe cnielly abandoned 
you, after swearing etemal fidelity — after 
promising to Mve for you, and you only ? Do 
not ay ; he will come back ; but my Mary 
is gone, gone for ever !'* He then raved with 
auch incohecence and violence, that ihe 
nursewas obliged to call for Alex and Mal- 
colm to assist her in detaining him in bed^ 

When the fury of the paroxysm was " 
past, he sunk. on his pillow exhausted, and 
Agnes again drew nigh to Ins bedside, and« 
pressed his feveiish hand to her Ups. Mon- 
teith looked at her for jb^ momefit; and 
though nnoPM^oiis who^ she vmß, he 
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seemed sensible of her distress, and pleased 
by her attentions. He took from her his 
medicine more readily than from the nurse ; 
and Agnes therefore determined to remain 
with hira as long as her presence would 
afford him any consolation* To this her 
father did not objeet; and she therefore 
ordered a sofa to be placed in his Chamber, 
upon which she could oceasionally repose 
herseif during the slumbers of her hus- 
band. 

Although she entirely devoted herseif 
to the comforts of Monteith, yet Agnes 
nevertheless remembered the anxiety which 
miist be feit by Mary and her matemal 
friend, should she fail in the promise she 
had given them ; she accordingly made a 
point of writing to Mrs. Byron once or 
twice a-day — an attention which sunk deep 
into the hearts of both Mary and her friend 
— a kindness which neither of them ever 
failed to acknowledge with the wärmest 
gratitude, whenever the name of Agnes 
passed their lips* 

Monteith, though he jcontinued to la- 
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bour under repeated fits of delirium, yet 
began to have bis quiet intervals. At 
these moments he wept like a child, or 
remained lost in the deepest State of me- 
lancholy, refusing all kind of sustenance, 
unless when ofFered him by Agnes, who 
still continued to attend him with unceas- 
ing care both night and day. Fearfiil of 
being known to bim on bis first retum to 
reason, she partly made a confidant of Mrs. 
Ballantine, to whom she communicated 
ber fears, and to whom she applied for ad- 
vice. With her assistance, she completely 
altered the cast of her features ; instead of 
her .own black bair, she wore a flaxen wig, 
and on her cheeks a quantity of rouge, 
whiSh gave a brilliancy to her dark eyes 
which they bad never before expressed. 
Nothing could be more unlike herseif than 
wbat she now was, and Mr, Graham, when 
he first saw her, could hardly credit that the 
being before him was thie pale and delicate 
Agnes, whose black bair used to fall in 
jetty ringlets over her face and boscMn, ^aa 
if to make the contrast more ^toking be-» 
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tween th^ dark locks and her transparent 
white skin. The flaxen curls, and ihe 
VTvid colour of her cheeks, wouM have 
deeeived even him, had he not been fore- 
wamed of the alteration he was to expect». 
Malcolm, however, was not pwmitted to 
be in the «ecret ; he tlierefore inqmred of 
his master who was the stränge lady with 
Mrs. Ballantine, and ooiild scarcely believe 
that it was'his young mistress, until assui^' 
of it by herseif. 

Thus encouraged, Agnes at length> 
brought herseif to sit fearlessly by the side 
of Monteith ; it was, bowever, with diffi- 
culty that she kept from fainting when he 
first shewed Symptoms of retuming sense. . 
He had before asked who she was ; but it 
was in a careless manrier, and evidently 
indifferent as to the reply ; he now in- 
quiredof Mrs. BaUantine with a degreeof' 
anxiety, and seemed pleased to leam that: 
fthe was a niece of hers, whom Mr. Graham 
had given permission to attend hnn, as 
long as her assistance might be serviceable 
to her aunty aad agreeable to him^ 
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Mot^TÜi tiben ai^ked for her, and upon 
Agnes hast^ning towards him, he tl^nked 
her, m a low voice, fbr her kmd attenti<»y5i 
ind besöu^it her not to leave him. Upon 
her promising to röcnain, he seemed satifr- 
fied, idghed deeply, and «unk into a kind 
of Stupor, to which, however, he became 
daily less and less subject, as the tender 
attention« <rf Agnes grew niore necessary 
to his tranquillity. Once or twice he ex* 
paressed ins surprise at the difference Jbe- 
tween her and her supposed awnt; but 
tliis Agnes tried to account for, by saying 
tliat her father was an ^ficer in the army, 
and that she had been brought up^ntirely 
by ins reMions, who had giv^ h^ an 
education far above her condition m life ; 
and äi^ hkv'mg unibrtun^ely mamed 
without their -oonsent, they had withdrawn 
fheb: protection from her^ send «he had 
therefore come to London to reside with 
her mother's «ister, who had beliaved to 
her widi greett kindness. 

" You are iii^ married," laaid Monteith, 
ndsix^ »himself a litüe m Ms ])eä^ whiLe 
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Agnes bent over him to support his head 
on her bosom. ** Then you. must have 
loved — ^perhaps with energy, Yet where 
is your husband ? - Why -are you not with 
him, my kind and tender nurse ?" 

" Circumstances obliged him to quife 
me the day after cur union/' said Agnes 
tremblingly. 

" Poor girl !" replied Monteith ; " the» 
you have only been mocked with the name 
of wife. Did you not feel this cruel Sepa- 
ration severely ?" 

^ " Most severely !" repeated Agnes. " I 
loved him truly — fon^y loved him. I 
have never ceased to lament the unhappy 
cause that divided us, perhap« for ever.'* 

Monteith feit her trembling increase ; 
he took her band, and'pressed it to his 
Kps. Agnes, affected at this action, bürst 
into tears, while Monteith, alarmed, raised 
himself from her Shoulder, and lookin^ 
earnestly in her face, said — " Forgive me, 
amiable Annie ; I have touched upon a string 
which awakens some secret sorrow. Alas ! 
who can so well sympathize in your distress 
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as one who, heart-broken by the loss of all 
that was dear to him, only looks forward 
to the grave as a release for bis endless 
piortifications ?" He sunk back into her 
arms, and Mrs. Ballantine deemed it pru- 
dent to come forward to the relief of both. 

When Monteith was a httle recovered, 
she apologized for the agitation of her 
niece, attributing it to the likeness which 
existed between himself and the young 
man to whom she was united, and from 
whom she had been so unexpectedly se- 
parated the day after her marriage. 
. " By what cause 2" said Monteith, in a 
low voice. 

" I Imow not," replied Mrs. Ballantine; 
" but I believe . that she has neither seen 
nor heard of hhn since his stränge departure* 
Slie is a good and worthy young woman ; 
and I hope, sir, that you will pardon any 
little freedora in her conduct, which may 
arise from your resemblance to the husband 
she still continues to love dearly." 

Monteith seemed thoughtful for the 
remainder of the day; bis voice, how- 
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ever, softened into a musieal sweetacM 
whenever he addressed Agnes ; bat a yiAt 
from Mr. Graham awakened aU his agonies» 
and brought on a temporary fit of insanity» 
occasioned by his anxiety to know the 
fate of Mary, whom he now persisted in 
calling his beloved destroyer, his* adored 
murderess. Her miniature had been taken 
from him during his alarming delirium— 
he now demanded it of Mr. Graham. Out 
of kindness to his son, the worthy man ad- 
vised him not to continue to carry about 
him an object which could not fail of nou- 
lishing his despair, and. feeding his disor* 
der. He gently reminded him of the re- 
quest of the lovely original; but Monteitb 
grew frantic, and Mr. Graham, at the ear-^ 
nest entreaty of Agnes, retumed to him the 
beautiftil likeness of the unhappy Mary. 

No sooner did the eyes of Monteith 
icateh a glimpse of her adored features — 
no sooner did he press it to his heart, than 
he became calm, and poor Agnes, to wliom 
he was indebted for its restoration, was 
deputed by him to fasten the resemWance 
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of Irerrival round the neck af her agitatetf 
husbaßd. In tbe warmth of the moment^ 
he kissed her hand passionately, as he ex-' 
darnied — " You have restored to me the 
ttiost sacred treasure I possess ! While I 
live I will not forget this kindness !" 



CHAPTER VI. 



^>^^«sr^4^.#<r^^.#v#^«^#^^r.«^^ 



As the physidan and the nurse had pre- 
dicted, the youth and excellent Constitu- 
tion of Monteith overoEtne the violence of 
his disease. He was no longer subject to 
those alarming fits of raving which terri- 
fied his attendants; but he had now to 
Combat against a settled melancholy, near- 
ly as alanning as his ddirium. He was, how- 
ever, sensible of thekindattentions ofthose 
about his person, and frequentTy expressed 
to them his gratitude : yet he spoke little; 
the chief of his conversation was addressed 
to Agnes, whom he repeatedly i^equested 
not to leave him during the stay crf her 
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aunt. To this she joyfuUy consented,. 
pleased to find that her presence was agree- 
able to him, though pained whenever she 
reflected that she was indebted to the 
. change in her appearance for this gratifi* 
cation. 

Monteith was so completely reduced as 
to be unable for some time to walk aeross 
the room without assistance; and Mr, 
Graham, who viewed with parental anx- 
iety his inereasing regard for his tender 
nurse, saw with delight tliat he always 
preferred the support of . her arm to that 
of any other. As Monteith's strength 
gradually recovered, so as to enable him 
to bear.the fatigue of travelling, he thought 
fit to remind him that bis physician deem- 
ed a change of air, and a milder climate, 
absolutely necessary to the re-establishment 
of his health. 

Donald listened to him with respectful 
silence; büt by his countenance Mr. 
Graham saw that he was averse to a re- 
moval. He had never, since his retum to 
reasou, mentioned the name of Mary ; but 
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liis father could only attribute bis repug- 
Dance to leave London to a desire of con- 
tinuing, perbaps, until be was able to write 
to ber once more on the subject öf tbeir 
Separation, 

** Teil me, my son,'! said be, in a voice 
of affectionate encouragement, " wbat in- 
duces you to wish to remain bere, against 
the adviee of doctor Malvem? is tberö 
any arrangement you feel inebned to make, 
and can I not forward your wisbes ? you 
ought to know enougb of me, not to besi- 
tate at disclosing tbem, wbatever tbey may 
be." 

** I bave no wisb to prolong a miserable 
existence," replied Monteitb, faintly ; " and 
am «o well satisfied witb my present at- 
tendants, tbat I sbould regret leaving 
town, wbicb migbt subject me to new 
ones.^ 

Mr. Graham could bardly conceal bis 
delight at hearing tbis from INIonteitb — 
" Then you would consent to accompany 
me to Cliftön, could Mrs. Ballantine make 
jt canvenient to go with U5 ?'* 
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A faint colour fat a moment tingeel the 
pale cheek of Monteith — " I should pre*. 
fer," Said he, " the society of her niece. 
.Could I but persuade Mrs. LetjK^n to con- 
tinue her kind attendance on me, I think 
I might be induced to take the joumey." 

" You seem to have attached yourselC 
my son, to Mrs. Lietsom; nor do'I won^ 
der at it, since she is a youqg woman jjcmA 
above the common, and appeais to pos- 
sess a mind equally as agreeable as hex 
manners. I think she has greatly oontri- 
buted to your recovery. Döring your 
long estrangement from reasori, she watch- 
ed over you with miwearied assiduity, and 
nursed you with all the tendemess crf* a 
sister ; m short, I think she is a very inte- 
xesting woman." 

*• I am indebted to her for so many little 
acts of kindness/' rephed Monteith, " that 
I shall consider the loss of her society as a 
serious deprivation, and could almost wish 
to contiime an invalid, that I niight retain 
her about my person. I am sometimes 
puzzled at the vast difference which th^re 
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h between her and Mrs. Ballantine ; and 
tlKHigfa she has herseif accounted ftw: it, yet 
1 think tl>e conduct of the aunt is by inr 
too respectful, and too distant, for so near 
a relation : aiMl yet, again, what kiterest 
cön she have to appear what she is not ? 
Ho ; it must be as she says ; she must have 
derived her gentility from her father, and 
her educatkm and manners from his fa- 
mily, not tliat of her mother." 
. • " It is rather an awkward proposal to 
inake»" said Mr. Graliam, " to so young a 
woman; but, perhaps, nay dear son, it may 
come best from yourself, I would liave 
you make it to-day, when Mrs. Letsom 
retums. The winter threatens to be a se- 
vere oatie, and I am anxious to have you 
try the benefit of a warmer air as early as 
pössäbla But, my dear Donald, I think 
yoa do not deal candidly with me, on a 
fiubject wbieh, of oom^Tse, must occupy the 
chief of your thoughts. You cannot fall 
4» undorstand my meaning." 

Monteith seemed to be greaüy agitated; 
lat length he said— -'^ My dear sir^ I know 
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that you are all goodness, thät you are thc 
most considerate, the most amiable of men. 
I doubt not your willingness to listen, er 
to comply with a wish of mine; but I 
doubt my owii strength, my own fortitude, 
to make it." The tears staited into bis 
eyes. " After the letter which I received 
on the night of my illness, I will not again 
attempt to compose another; or seek to se- 
duce your adopted daughter from her ideas 
of moral rectitude. She has chosen to 
abandon me to wretchedness, firom notions 
which may do honour to her prindples, 
but not to her heart. May she be happy 
in her choice ! may she be a stranger to 
the torments wliieh her desertion has caus- 
ed me ! and may the consciousness of hav- 
ing acted virtuously make amends for the 
loss of him who lives but to adore her !" * 

He paused to take breath, and to wipe 
off the teärs of disappointed love, which 
moistened bis face, 

" My friend, my best friend," he conti- 
nued, " you have promised to be a father 
to her — I know liow sacredly you will 
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hoy that promise ; I therefore confide her 
to your paxental care and protection, uritil 
tlie time arrives when I shall be able to 
settle upon her and my boy a suitabte Pro- 
vision. Teil her, however, from me, that 
thoiigh I cannot refvise to grant a i^equest 
of hers, except in one instance, yet I must 
öccasionally see my child during my resi- 
dence in England ; for I cannot agree to 
his being brought up in ignorance of a fa- 
lber who may love him too much, but 
who can never think of him with indiffe- 
rence. Neither, my dear sir, can I retuni 
to her the miniature, which was taken in 
my hours of rapture, when I tliought that 
were all the world to forsake me, she would 
still remain to charm me into a love of 
life : days of bliss, and of mistaken con- 
fidence! alas! all that is now left to re- 
mind me that ye once existed, is the image 
of her who was the idol of my soul. Teil 
her then, my dear sir, that never, while 
I have power to breathe, will I resign my 
treasure. As I gaze on the faultless fea- 

VOL. IXL I 
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tures, they will call to my recoUection Uie 
inconstancy of woman's love — ^the light- 
ness of woman's vows." 

" I am too much the friend of woman," 
replied Mr. Graham, " to coincide with 
you in any opinion that can lessen their 
value. I have always believed, that, ge- 
nerally speaking, their errors proceed firom 
our crimes. Woman is the soul which 
animates the body of man. What should 
we be, deprived of their society, their ca- 
resses, and their gentle and endearing at- 
tentions ? 

^ Ask the poor pilgrino, on this convex oa'st, 

Ilis gnzzled locks distorted io the blast — 

Aijk bkn what accents sooth, what band bestows 

The cordial be\erage, gannent, and repose — 

Oh, he will dart a spark of ancient flame. 

And clasp bis trem'lcKis hands, and woman namel 

Peruse tbe sacred volume — Hirn who died. 

Her kiss Ijetray'd not, nor Ler tongue denied ; 

While e*en tlie apostle left hiin to bis doom, 

Sbe liiiger'd round bis cross, and watcb'd bis Comb.' 

Besides, my dear Monteith, have' you not 
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ficknowledged that the kindness of Mrs- 
Xietsom has frequently softened the poig- 
nancy of your feelings, and that your re- 
covery is in a great measure owing to her 
watchful care of you ?" 

" I am ready to repeat the same," said 
Monteith ; " neither am I öne of those who 
loye to revile the sex. I have, however, 
J>(^n deceived, (Tuelly deceived, in a bejng 
whom I thoTught as perfect as human na- 
ture can be, and I may therefore be per- 
jDfiiti^d to doubt the^ steadiness of their at- 
tachments." 

" Perhaps, my dear son, were you to 
reflect seriously on the matter, you would 
und that, even in thjs instance, my opi- 
nion is a just one; though I cannot agree 
with you that you have been deceived in 
that person. You thought her nearly per- 
fect — she has not disgraced the character 
you had formed of her. Her virtues have 
.been put tp the severest trial, and she has 
acquitted herseif nobly. Let your miiid 
remain perfectly at ease, my dear Donald, 

I 2 
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ivith respect to being comfortably sitiiated; . 
I have adopted her for my own, and I flat- 
ter myself that I possess her confidenoe 
Tind esteem/' 

Agnes, who had been to call on Mary, 
iiow retumed from her walk in time to 
udminister to her patieiit bis moming's. 
medicine, and Mr. Graham retired, hav- 
iiig first given bis daughter a look, wbich, 
as they had before conversed on the sub- 
ject, sbe well understood. 

Monteitb took the glass from her hands» 
and sighing deeply, said — " Of what avail 
is the skill of the physician, smce he can- 
not administer to a mmd diseased» nor stiU 
the throbbmgs of a broken heart? dear 
Mrs. Letsom, how much am I indebted 
to you for your tender care and attention 
to me during the worst part of my illness! 
if I should k)se you now, my recovery will 
be still doubtful." 

" I hope not," replied Agnes, trembling; 
** I hope not. You mean then, I suppose, 
ßir, to go soon to Clifton." 

" Such is the wish of Mr. Graham,** said 
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Monteith ; " but unless you can make it 
convenient to accompany me, and share 
with your aunt the fatigue of attending 
a miserable and desponding invalid, I shall 
prefer remaining where I may yet have a 
Chance of enjoying your society." 

/* You flatter me, sir, by such a wish,**^ 
replied Agnes, still tremblirig with new- 
bom hopes ; " I should indeed be happy 
to continue my humble endeavours to- 
wards affording you any gratification ; but 
it will not be in my power to remain with 
you after this week/* 

Monteith testified his vexation at this 
disagreeable * intelligence — " Alas !" said 
he, " where shall I find a companion so 
intelligent, so kind as yourself — one to 
whom I could pour forth all my sorrows, 
sure of meeting with the most consoling 
sympathy? how unfortvmate that I should 
be obliged to relinquish the acquaintance 
of a person who I feel disposed to look on 
as a friend !" 

Agnes, hurried away by her feelings^ 
hastily caught bis band, and pressed it to 
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her Ups; tiien recoUecting herseif, she said 
— " Forgive me, sir, I beseech yoil, this 
libeiiy ; but you looked and spoke jso Bke 
the husband I love dearly, that I ahnoet 
thought it was him before ma** 

^* Then you still love him, Aimie, though 
he has, you say, scarcely taken any nottee 
of you for sd^long a time?" 

" How dearly 1 love him, Heaven and 
my own heart can best teil. I should 
-think njyself the happiest creature in the 
World were I but pewnitted to be his me- 
nial servant. Oh, how gladly woidd I 
foUow him the world over, and only study 
how best I could evince my duty and a& 
fection !" 

Agnes said this in a voice so tender, and 
her eyes expressed so mueh sweetnessf and 
feeling, that Monteith feit himself strange- 
ly afFected. He took her hatid, while the 
tears filled his fine eyes, now robbed of 
their fire and brilliancy by illness — " Ami- 
able Annie, it is a heart such as thine that 
can best enter into my deep distress. See," 
said he, drawing from his bosom the mi- 
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niature of Mary, " the resemblance of pne 
for whom alone I wish to live. Look ät 
these enchanting fea^tujes, this lovely form 
— once mine, now lost to me for ever !" 

Overcome by the excess of bis passion 
and of bis distress, be sunk on tbe sboiil- 
der of Agnes, wbo involuntarily pressed 
luHi gently tp her bosom, as her arms sup- 
ported the emaciated body of tbe band- 
^omest man of the age. 

Monteith again kissed her band — " You 
pity me, Annie ; you have witjiessed my 
agonies, and you can judge of the fervor 
of my love by the severity of my suffer- 
ings. Yet listen to my sad story; you 
deserve to know my error, since you are 
acquainted with its punishmeut." 

He now repeated to her the whole origii> 
of bis misfortunes, paiising every now and 
then to recover bis firmness, and to wipe 
away tbe fast-falling tears of bis attentive 
listener. After be had concluded, he said 
— " Would you, Annie, have acted as 
Mary bas done ? would you have consign- 
ed to eternal misery, eternal regrets, the 
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man whom you professed to idolize — ^the 
man to whom your Infant owed its exist- 
ence ? ah, no ! your gentle nature would 
have sacrificed all to love — you would 
have braved the censure of the world, to 
secure to yourself the heart that adored 
you." 

" Oh, sir l" Said Agnes, with Streaming 
eyes, " I know not whether I should have 
had sufficient virtue, sufficient fortitude, 
to resign to another the man whom I had 
been authorized to love as a husband ; but 
I know that the woman who could do this, 
and yet love as tenderly as this lady, de- 
«erves to be immortalized. But what, sir, 
must be the feelings of your unfortunate 
wife ? oh ! at this moment, perhaps, her 
heart is bursting, yet she dares not teil you 
how devotedly it is all your own." 

" No/ Annie, her disposition is too in- 
animate to be disturbed by the neglect of 
a man who never professed to regard her 
in any other light than as the friend of bis 
sisters. Had she but possessed your feel- 
ing mind, your tender and syinpatlxiziug 



DONAI^D MONTEITH. 177 

heart, I might perhaps have been spared 
the tortures I now feel — I might never 
have Seen the angel form of Mary ; and 
though no other woman would have had 
the same power to enchant my senses, I 
might have been comparatively happy." 

** Pardon me, sir, but perhaps you may 
be deceived in the character of yoiir wife ; 
you may only have seen her in her days 
of tranquil happiness, when every thing 
aromid eontributed to the placidity of her 
nature; Adversity makes stränge changes \ 
and were you to see her now, you might 
find that it had altered her.^ 

" Probably it may, but the change 
would come too late ; all that I have now to 
bestow is esteem — a cold sentiment, Annie^ 
for a wife." 

** Time might ripen it into a warmer 
feeling," replied Agnes, " had she but the 
same opportunity as I have of shewing to 
you her devotion.'' 

** Name her no more, Annie; it is a sub- 
ject most unpleasing to me, although iii^ 
you she has a persuasive advocate.'^ 

i3 
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** Poor lady T sighed Agnes ; " how 
hard her fate, how much is she an object 
of pity, since her ver)^ name is dfepleashig 
to the ears of her hu'sband T 

" You speak feelingly, Annie; yet surely 
you can never antidpate thö dread of be^ 
ing placed iri a similar isttuaüan. What- 
ever may detain yöUr husband fbr 90 Ibng 
a time frötn youf arms, he t»ii never &ä 
to remeiiibei' yöti with aff^ctiotiate inli^iest. 
You are not a troman^ t ftm convinced^ ta 
be tamely loved,** 

Agnes could rlot re«trfttn hfer teär&— 
" You think of me too favourably, sir, be- 
hause I have been so fortunate a^ to ren- 
der you söme trifling Services ; büt you 
may not always have the same opinlon. 
I am a stranger to you — I may be far cfif- 
ferent to what I now feeem to be. It is 
tiot impossible but that, at a future time, 
were you to knoW mote of me, I might 
bceome an object of your aversion." 

" Impossible, my dear, my tendet An- 
inie ; I am not so uiigratefui. I can never 
forget the deliüate attentions I have re- 
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ceived from you— -the many rights ef 
watchful care that you have passed i|i 
my Chamber. I can never forget that 
you perforraed the humane office of a 
nurse to a stranger, abaudoned by her he, 
adored, and for whom alone that stranger 
wished to live. No, Annie, our acquaint- 
^nce njust not end here» I must know 
your place of residence. I cannot, nor 
wilj not, consent to give up the friendship 
of one to whom I $hall ^yer considermyt 
ud£ ^^ etenmlly obliged." 
. To be thus held in estimation by Mon- 
t^ith waß highly fiUttering to the afiec-r 
tiQn^te AgJßßs ; but she nevertheless tr^em-r 
}sAb^ to diiicover herselt^ lest the rooted dls-r 
Üke which he appeared to have even to 
b^ jQi^ine, sliould overbaiance the esteem 
be ^tert^c4 for the supposed Ani^e 
Letsom^ Her fath^, however, coRsolect 
her l^ bis assurances tliat every thing wos 
going qn well, and that he wa* ahnost cer* 
tain ^ the svicces;» of her inuocent decepr 

** Do not be disappoipteij» my Agj^^ 
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Said he, " should he not receive you at 
firiät BS you expect. We must give him 
tlme to fall into our wishes. He has un- 
dergone a severe trial, and has suffered 
most acutely for his fault. It must beour 
business to alleviate as much as posdble 
the keenness of his sorrows, and to make 
him forget the happiness which is lost to 
him.'' 

** All that I ask,** rq>lied Agnes, " is to 
be permitted to continue his attendant." 

As the time approaehed which was to 
Heprive Monteith of the sodety of his 
kind young nurse, his spirits entirely for- 
sook hun, and he even dedined the little 
delicacies which she took care to provide 
for him, and of which she vainly endea- 
voured to persuade him to partake. When 
she read to him out of his favourite au- 
thors — when she dwelt on the passages 
which she had sdected as most beautiful, 
he appeared absent and inattentive, and 
the tears of vexation were visible when- 
ever she caught a glimpse of his melan* 
choly countenance. 
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The tendemess of Agnes was not proof 
against his despondency, and she longed, 
y6t dreaded, to discover herseif, to know 
at once all that she had to hope or to fear. 
She had quitted him one mommg, leav-. 
ing hhn to the care of her father and Mrs* 
Ballantine, strictly enjoinmg them to do 
thdr utmost to amuse his mind during 
her absence. Her stay was short, and her- 
retum brought the glow of pleasure on 
the pale dheek of the inyalid, who was lis^ 
tening with respectful attention to the ar- 
rangements made by Mr. Graham fbr their 
-4femoval from London. 

" Ah!'' cried Monteith, pressing her 
hand, ^ how good of you, Annie, to come 
back so soon !'* 

"I have brought with mey' said she, 
'* njy Httle godson ; but I would not in- 
troduce hixn, sdr, without yont permission. 
He is but a baby, and perhaps you would 
think bim troublesome." 

" Send for him immediately,** replied 
Monteith. '^ I ani fond of children ; and 
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S he is good tempert he will help ta 
amuse me.'* 

Agnes flew into the next apartment, 
and quickly retumed» brin^png üi her arms 
a most lovely diild, whom she presentsed» 
ivith a beating heart, to her patient» 
• Monteith gave a sudden start^-^as H" he 
had been elecfri£ed — ** I Cannot be de- 
oeivedy" said he, pressmg the in&nt paa- 
nonately to his bosom, ^ he is mtne-Htt ia 
my boy l oh, my own daiiing, and do l 
again behold thee ! where, db, where is fliy 
cruel, thy adored mother ?•* 

The cliild, terrified by the wannth of 
his caresses, stretdbed forth his little hands 
towards Agnes^ with whom he waa be- 
come perfectiy aequainted, and nttering a 
cry of discontent, hid hüs crimson cheek in 
her bosom ; tili soothed into confidenoe, he 
ventured fiwt to peep at his father, then 
gaining more courage, he suffered himself 
to be placed once again in his armsw 

The surprise, the mingled pain and rap- 
iure feit by Monteith, almost overcame 
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his ^nfeebled frame ; tears feil on the face 
of h«r child, who now qtdetly received the 
fimd embtaces of his dotibg pai^eDt-^'' My: 
best friend,'* said the agitaibed &ther» ad^ 
dipesBin^ Mtnself to Mr, Graham, who was 
mueh affected :by the sight befiire him^ 
^ it is to you I am indabted for tfais xmr 
look^for hap^ess« Oh, you hare ever 
foeen the most indulgent of Mhertty thd 
most bondderate of firiends ; and I diould 
be Üie most ungratefiil of mte werel erar 
töfl^-getitr . 

The 8obs of Agnes Hisuie Mpntehfa tnm 
Iround quickly. He pressed her band to 
Im ^ps — ^ EicceQent^Amiie!*' lie exdaim* 
ed, ^ you also ha^e a <troiDg dakn on 
iny grlititüd^ IBut how is it iluit Um 
lletti* ^gel extends bis hancfas^ and aeenxs 
«niiä^Uft tö go to you, ai if he Inud seen 
you bdTore ? My boy, my darüng, I.can^ 
not eonfide you to b worthier object thaa 
tlie tctider Hürse, the dirnnterested ;and 
affeetiotiateföend of thy misi&raUe fiither." 
• He pressed tiie child to l^sboBom, ihen 
pkoed bim äi thi^ mmB a£ Agaes, tdiQ 
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embradng him fondly, sufiered him to 
take her handkerchief» and wipe away the 
tears which trickled down her cheeks — an 
Office which he had often perfbnried for 
bis affiicted mother. By degrees Mon* 
teith grew more composed ; he gazed with 
rapture <m the aLready-beautifuI features 
of his son, as he saw him try to dimb the 
knees of Mr. Graham, and twine bis dim« 
pled fingers in the sUver k)cks of his ve- 
nerable fiiend, or press his rosy Ups to 
those of Agnes, pat her face, or play at 
peep-bo on her Shoulder. Yet Monteith 
feit his rapture mingled with agony — ^he 
could not behold the first pledge of bis 
fondest aifections innocently sporting be- 
fore him, without remembering the lovely 
mother who gave him being — ^that mother 
on whom he oontinued to dote with imdi- 
minished tendemess^ notwitfastanding that 
his pride and his love were deeply wound^ 
ed by her refusing to retum to him. 

The sweet infant soon grew familiär 
with his sick parent ; he sat on his knee, 
and sufifered himself to be fed by hmx 
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laughing all the while, unconscious of the 
beloved relation who held him, and whose • 
heart, could it have been seen into, was a , 
sad cantrast to the smiling happy counte* * 
nance of his son. 

Agnes now prepared to conduct her 
young Charge back to his expecting mo- 
ther. She rose, and looked at the repeater 
of her husband : he feit that it was the 
signal of departure. The boy was closely 
stradned to his breast ; vainly he tried tö 
hide his emotions — ^he became aknost con- 
vulsed ; but the assurance of Mr. Graham 
that, if he pleased, he should see him again 
to-morrow, silenced his agonies, and in a 
great measiire tranquillized his spirits. 
Again and again he kissed the blooming in- 
fant,thensuddenly restormg him to Agnes, 
who stood near him, he said — " Take him, 
Annie, while I have courage to part with 
him. Take him; perhaps his mother is 
at this moment mouming his absence.'* 
He then covered his face, and flung liim- 
self back on the sofa, while Agnes hastily. 
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depected vnth the chüd, anxiouis to xetum 
him at the appainted hour. 

Monteith waited impatiently for the 
sound of the carriage-wh^els which was 
to bring back the amiable impostor. 
At length die arrived— »he e»tered his 
apartment» and he hastened, weak as he 
was, to leceive her. Catchuig hold of both 
her hands» he placed her by his sidß on the 
sofe. They were alone, and he gave way 
to the Impulse of the moment, to inquire 
if she had seen his Mary, the mothf r of 
his boy? 

Agnes confessed that she had. 

" M y God ! you have then beheld the 
idol of my affections-^^you have seen the 
woman I adöre ! you have tlie power to 
discovcr to me her retreat— but I do not 
ask it, Annie ; I have passed my word to 
that best of men, and I will sacredly keep 
it. Yet teil me, Annie, is she not beau- 
tiful, is she not worthy tp be adored ? Teil 
me, Annie, did she once inquire after the 
wretch whom she has abandoned ?" 
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'* She is indeed bcautifid," rcpKed Ag- 
nes, mucb ^toted, *' thoügh sickness and 
sorrow have röbbed her dieek ef its roses,. 
sind Stolen away the Itistre of her bhie 
eyes." 

Monteith idtarted frorb the couch — " Is 
she ill ? is shc unhappy ?' lef me fly to her 
relief! Alas! aksT sinking hack on the 
sofa» and burstmg into a Tioknt fiood of 
tears, " I forgot I no longer possess the 
power to eharm äwfty the pains of disease 
— I fofgot that Maiy hadNbioken her vow, 
and that she na longär loves me.'* 

Agnes supported tism in her arms; her 
tears mingled wüh his^ as in ä fiiltmng 
voice slie generoasly vindicated the noble 
heroism of the absent Mary.. 

^ I should not haye expecfed this/' said 
Monteith, " from a woman of yonr tender* 
nesfi, Annie. *How can you vkidicate a 
want of fidelity in your sex, wbeti you 
would condemn it in nüne ?• 

*' I do not admit,** replied Agnes, **that 
this amiable creature has violated her fide- 
lity to you. The vow which you say «he 
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has broken was made when she beKeved 
herseif your wife. Had she kept it after 
discovering that you were the busband of 
anotheip, her fidelity would have been cri- 
minal ; and even you, at a fiiture periöd, 
would have ceased to venerate the woman 
who would voluntarily sully the purity of 
her character to gratify a selfish passion^ 
Miss Fitzroy was uever more deserving of 
your admiration, than when she saciifieed 
her dearest affections to the voice of jus- 
tice, and the calls of honour and of virtue." 

Monteith looked at her with an inquir- 
ing eye, as he said — *^ You have excited 
my euriosity, Annie, and have given birth 
to new emotions in my soul. Teil me, I 
conjure you, how long have you known 
Miss Fitzroy? surely you must have seen 
her before to-day ?" 

" I have," replied Agnes, " and am ho- 
noured by her confidence. I respect and 
love her as my sister ; and I look upon her 
as the most exalted, the most noble of 
women." 

Monteith, more and more amazed, con- 
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tinued jbo gaze steadfastly in the ohangeiul 
t5ountenance of Agnes, whose band he 
still held. At length, after the pause of 
a moment, during which time his compa- 
nioh trembled with apprehension, he ex- 
claimed — " Annie, you are not the niece 
of Mrs. Ballantine! I always doubted it 
— now I am convinced. Nay, tum not 
from m^, Annie ; my gratitude .is still the 
same— it has even increased, since you are 
the fiiend of Mary. But who are you ? 
and for what purpose did you ^ take upon 
yourself the tedious and fatiguing office 
of attending the sick Chamber of a stran- 
ger ?'^ 

Agnes now trembled more'violently; 
she tumed sick, and had scarx^ courage 
to reply — " You are no stranger tö me^ 
Monteith ; but I dare not teil my name, 
lest the kindness you have expressed for 
Annie Letsom should change to hatred, 
ivhen you discovered — ^^ * 

" What?" hastily demanded MonteitI), 
gasping for breath. 

^ That she is Agnes Graham !" 
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Montddi started fix>in bis iseat,- and wait 
to the fiirdiest end of the bqkhii; when 
flinging himself on a diair, he said^ in a 
hurried voice— ** Again decei ved ! again 
betrayed !" then covering his &ce, became 
considerably agitated, 

Agnes threw herseif xm one knee before 
him, and taking his hasnd, pressed it to 
her lips — " Pardon," she cned, " dearest 
Monteith, this innoootit deoeption ! never 
sbbuid I have dared to obtrude myself on 
yonr noticey bad it not been proposed to 
me to disguise myself, liiat I might attend 
you during yoiu* painful ilbiess. You 
eondescended to be pleased by my atten- 
tion«, and I wanted courage to withdraw 
myself from your presence. Oh, Donald ! 
you have not been again betrayed ; all that 
I ask, tlms huixü>ly on my knees, is, to be 
permitted to oontinue wiüi you as Annie 
Jjetsom — to wateh over you — to anticipate 
your wants — atid to afPord you all Ü\e con- 
jioiadon in my pow^r under your severe 
affliction/' 

Monteith feit bis r^sentment subside; 



i)ONALD MONTElTIt.. l^l 

his heart graduaUy softened towards her. 
He uncovered his eyes. Agnes continued 
kneeling before him ; on the ground lay* 
her flaxen curls, while her own jetty ring- 
lets feil over her face and Shoulders. Her 
humble attitude, her imploring manner, 
her interestmg countenance, füll of ten- 
dai^ess and anxiöty, joined to the remem- 
hreaice of her delicate, imobtrusive, and 
silent attadiment, rendered her doubly 
amiable, even in the prejtidiced eyes of 
her husband — ** Bise, iAgnes," said he, m 
a faltering voice; ** I am not worthy of 
this generous «elf-denial. Kise, and be 
Annie still. <;!oiitinue to be my fnendly 
nurse. Let me call you by the name 
wfaich first awakened my gratitude and 
esteem. AU that a broken heart can be- 
stow is yours.** 

Agnes uttered a faint ciy of joy, and 
«unk senseless at his &et Sbe however 
soon reeovered, and kissing rapturously 
the band of Monteith, said, smihnj^, 
through her tears — ** This moment, Do- 
naid, of uiJooked^for happiness^ repays 
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me for my years of secret misery. Call 
me Annie, call me any thing, only retain 
for me the friendship .which you shewed 
to me under that tiame," 

The entrance of Mr. Graham brought 
the lilush of shame cmi the cheek of Mon- 
teith ; but Agnes, who had flung herselt' 
on the bosom of her father, and who had 
told him, m broken accents, of the äecom- 
püshment of her wishes, now led hhn to 
her husband with grateful exultation« 

The worthy man embraced him ten- 
derly — " My son, my dear son," he cried, 
*^ blush not to have yielded to the Impulse 
of gratitude and generosity. The more 
you know of the amiable qualities of a 
heart whose animated tendemess you were 
unacquainted with until lately, the more 
worthy you will find it of your regard. 
The esteem you feit for my daughter, as 
Annie Letsom, will increase. She wijl 
continue to be the sister and fnend of her 
whose noble soul wiU rejoice with me in 
our present happiness, and who has, as 
well as yoursel^ derived comfort and con- 
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^iHtion in her affectiohate sodety. Yes^ 
Mcmiteith, tay child is the acknowledged' 
friend of Mary. It was with her she passed 
those hours which she stole' from her ati- 
tendance on you. Your son can scarcely 
be dearer to his mother than he is to Ag- 
nes, To-morrow you shall again embrace 
him. Your happiness shall be our sole 
«tudy.'* 

Monteith, liiuch affected, pressed alter- 
natdy to his bosom the händig of Agnes 
and her fiither—- ^* I will try/' said he, " to 
make some amends for your mutual kind- 
ness towards a bemg every way deserving 
(rf your unwearied tendemess, As a proof- 
of my sincerity, I am ready to leave towii^ 
as early as you please»" ' 

Mn Graham could not restrain his sa^ 
tisfaction at this willingness of his son to' 
oblige him, while' Agnes hting over the- 
diair of her husband, with her eyes rais^"] 
i;Owards heaven in siient gratitudie; Thfe 
Chief wish of her heart was now accöün*. 

■ • • • ^ 

plished. She was allowed tö breäthe thq' 

VOL. IIL % 
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same air with him, to watch over him, and 
to shei^, by a hundn^ little nameless at- 
tentions^ her devotion, her . love, and her 
duty. . 



CHAPTER VIL 



«» ^ «^^^■»i^sr^^^^^«»^^ 



The fortunate termination oF Mrs. Mon- 
teith'9 innocent decepticm was no sooner 
made known to Mary, than flmging her 
arms round the neck of Agnes, she sin- 
cerely prayed that her happiness might be 
permianent. 

" Generous Mary!" exclaimed Agnes, 
returning her embrace, " and may the 
cx)nseiousness of havmg acted \yith more 
than human goodness ehase away from 
your nünd e\ety unpleasant, every pain* 
ful refleetion! I shall be separated from 
you for a time ; but you will live in my 
heart. Every hom* .of my life will bring 
with it the sweet j eimßmbrance of yovx 
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Virtues-— every comfort I enjoy will re-^ 
mind me that to you ahnCy after Heavenu 
my gratitude is due.** 

" Name it no more, my amiable fHöid,** 
replied Mary; " your praise wound» rather 
than sootlis my distracted mind. I feel 
that to be all you jsay, requires the hand 
of time and the voice of religion, It is 
not enough that I have acted as I ought, 
it is requiate that I should also be able ta 
think with resignation, and to teach ray 
heart to eease iti$ convulsive throbbings at 
the mention of a name wMch it is now 
Ciimin^al to adore."" 

Dearest Mary," said Agnes, teridei-ly^ 

for your sake I wish this were pos^ble; 
but neva* mnst you expect to think of 
Donsdd ivith indüference. The ardour of 
pässiori may abate, as well as Öie severity 
of your present feefings, but he will ever 
be dear to you ; it is not in büman na« 
iure that it should be othertviise; and äi6 
Almighty even will not puiiish you for s 
weakness whidi none but the hypocrite üT 

k2 » ' 
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the stoic would venture to bring withift 
the pale of censure." 

Mary, notwithstandkig the kind encait^ 
ragement of Agnes, could not avoid blam- 
mg the undiminished tendemess of her 
own heart towards Monteith. Sh^ had 
not courage to dispossess his miniature of 
its place m her bosom, neither could she 
refrain, when alone, from drawing it from 
the silken' caspe wliich she had made, and 
weeping over features whose beauty was, 
however, outdone by the original. Yet 
this improper indulgence she concealed 
from Mrs. Byron, not from any desire to 
appear what she was not, but from a mo- 
tive of aflfection, as she well knew that 
her matemal friend would be uneasy, if 
she supposed that she continued to feed 
the flame which tlireatened to consume 
her. 

The first time that she parted with her 
infänt, at the entreaty of Agnes, was a 
severe trial td Mary; but she nevertheless 
yieldedtp her wishes, and the boy was al- 
most smotljered with kisses on his retum. 
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fbr had he not received those of his father? 
He was now permitted daily to pass an 
hoiir or two at the hotel, until the depar- 
ture of Monteith for Clifton. The whole 
of the day preceding his joumey, the ehild 
spent with his father, who loaded him with 
presents and caresses, and who found ex- 
treme diffieulty in sufFering him to depart 
without some token of Femembrance ta 
the mof her still beloved. 

Mr. Graham took back the lovely image 
of Mohteith ; he placed him in the open 
•arms of his mother, who pressing him 
fondly to her bosom, found the tears start 
into her eyes, for she riecollected thät it 
might ^be long ere he was again blessed 
with the sight of his father. 

Her veneräble firiend, too delicate to^ 
inotice her distress, conversed with Mrs; 
Byron upon the route tbey meant to takcf, 
and upori the benefit his son would derive 
from the change of Situation. When he 
perceived that Mary was a little more col* 
lected, he said — " As it may be some 
j[nonth$ before I have the happin^ss of em- 
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bracing you again, my dear daugfater, I 
must heg that you will now draw upon 
me for what you want I havesetüed 
ivith the mistress of the house up to the 
tinie you mentioned for your removal to 
Hampstead» and only wish tö be infcnnned 
if I can otherwise be of sarvice to you be- 
fore I leave town.'* 

Mary kissed bis hsxid with filial afibo- 
tion — " I will not attempt,** said she, ". to 
thank you for yoiu: patemal kindness to- 
wards me and my beloved ehild. My 
conduct «hall prove my gratitude. Never' 
6an I for a moment forget the obügations 
which I owe you. But for you, and my 
dear Mrs. Byron, I ghould have sunk un- 
der the heavy calamity which häs so nearly 
overwhelmed me. My boy, I hope, will 
live to thank you for the tendemesii which 
you, my generous friends, have both shewn 
towards bis unfortunate mother." 

She paused to clear her trembling voice, 
and then continued — " I am now recover* 
ing from my iUness; I am gaining strength> 
and, I hope, fortitude. Will you not be 
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oifended, my Mtier, if your adopted daugh« 
ter deals candidly with you, Tespectiiig 
her Intention» and Wishes ?" 

** No, my child,** replied Mr. Graham; 
** speak, therefore, with confidöice. I do 
not feel inclmed to d^y a request öt 
yours.'* 

Mary could not restcam her tears ut this 
^Gresh mark of bis ßsteem ; and Mrs. Byron^ 
who was a ^tranger to her wishes, sat with 
anxious euriosity to hear them explained. 

"I hope,^ said Mary, pressing the hands 
of each of ha* fnends, *• that you will nei* 
tfaer of you attribnte to ptide the resdlü- 
tion I have made of obtaining for myself 
.and iiifant a subsistence by my own exer- 
tiohs. While I was incapable of making 
any, I silently snbmitted to reeeive the 
patemäl benevolence of my adopted fa- 
ther-y but now that I am daily gaining 
health and strength, it wcmld be tinjust 
.and improper of me to continue to l^ad a 
life of itidolence, and to eat the bread of 
gmerosity. No, my faöier, my friend, I 
ß{K>uld be unworthy of your adopti^i» 
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.could I consent to remain a useless bur- 
^then on yojar benevalence; The talents I 

possess, and which have been cultivated 
,under so able a master as your son, those 

talents will now enable me to provide, per- 
'. haps handsomely, for bis offspidng. I wish 

liim to owe every thing to bis moth^ — ^it 
. is the desire of a weak yet tender heart — 
. do not disappoint me ; it wOl affi>rd me 
. the liighest gratificatioii — ^it will encoui^ 
.me to beap with my fate.'* 

Mr. Graham fhing bis arms arouiid the 

agitated Mary^ and, embradbig Jaer, afiee- 
. tionately inqüired by wbat means she pro- 

posed to aecomplish her wishes ? 

" I have not yet deeided," said she. 

^* My dear Mrs. Byron has pfomised to 

continue to share my fortune, such as it is. 

I shall therefore not be in want of an 

able assistant in any plan which is likely to 

prove successfuL" 

" I know but of one," said Mr. Graham, 
• ". that would be at all lucrative^ and that I 

should not consent to, were it. not for the 

desire I have to oblige you^my dear Mary^ 
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fflid also my wish that you should coix^ 
•pletely overcome yoiir present misfortunes. 
A life of retirement is not calcxilated to 
raise the isihking spirits oF one wlio has 
süffered a& severely as yourseK Change 
of scene, a succession of agreeable objects, 
"a something in view by which a desirable 
end is to be obtäined, and the mind al- 
ways kept on the alert, is requisite to ba- 
nish from the heart which has been deeply 
wounded the remetnbrance of the past. 
The education of yowth is a delightful em- 
ployment; and^ with your accomplish- 
ments, you might obtairf a Situation higldy . 
respecfeable in some family of distinction, 
I mention this, Mary, not that I think 
such a tliing at aQ necessary, but to shew 
that you may confide in* mr fearlessly. At 
all events, and under all circumstances, I 
shall consider you as my adopted daugh- 
terr and if you do not actually wish to 
renounce the claim you have on my aSec- 
tion and my fortune, you wiU promise 
me not to take any step without cbnsult- 

K3 
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ing m^ first, and to ccmiescend to rec^ye 
£rom me tKe triffing sum <^ a hundred a- 
year, until you are placed beyond the pos- 
sibility of such assisümce being needful." 
He then presented her with a bank-tiot^ 
of five-and-twenty pounds^ 

" I will not refuse this kindness, my 
dear sir," said Mary, gtatefully, " lest you 
should indeed be displeased with me ; but 
I will hope that a repetition of it may not 
be necessary. Most joyfiilly dö I promise 
to consult you in every thing ; and I flat- 
ter myself that you wiU not forget how 
gratify ing it will be to me to hear from 
you as often as you can spare time to 
write." 

" You shall not eomplain of my corres- 
pondence, Mary ; of all that can interest 
you, I will not fail to inform you. Agnes 
will derive particular pleasure in yoiu* let- 
ters, which you may enclose to me, and I 
will forward to you her answers." 

Mary thanked him. She had seen Mrs. 
Monteith in the morning, and had taken 
leave of her. The parting had affected 
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them both— -it imght be many mbnfh^ be- 
fore they might meet again.' Agnes wa$ 
quitting töwn to attend a husband whom 
she loved, and who no Icfnger refused to 
acknowledge her as bis wife — Mary wais 
on the eve of quitting it also, with the 

dear pledge of Do^ltfs lo«: fcuvd»! 
no adoring husband accompanied her. She 

was a mother, but no longer a wife ; and 
she dreaded lest she should encounter the 
frown of censure, or the rebukö of the il- 
liberal. 

To obviate this, Mrs. Byron proposed 
that she should pass fol* a wiflow ; but to 
this Mary öbjeeted, " I mean," said she, 
" to take my möther's maiden name ; my 
boy shall be my nephew, the orphan child 
of a brother entrusted to my care; and 
you, my valuable friend, wiU give credit 
to this tale by your countienance and pro- 
tection.** 

Mrs. Byron consented to the proposäl 
of Mary, and they prepared to remove to 
the house of Mrs. Byron's relation, who, in 
£ict, was no other than a sister of her awiv 
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who had mairied imi^rUdentiy, and thm 
forfeited the iifiection of her parents, hav- 
ing selected for^ hui^^azikd a indn who was 
butler in a gentlemati's femily, and who, 
; though possessed of a good heait and good 
^uhderstandmg, was^ certainly nQt an object 
;to gr^tify the wisbes. of her fanüly* 
' A. most painful task remained for Mary, 
that pf parting with her faithful a»d affeo- 
rtionate Betty, before she removed to 
Hampsteai The poor creature wept im- 
moderately when informed of the. nece&- 
sity there was for her getting another si- 
i:uation. She offered to attend on her be- 
loved mistress without a«y wage&; and 
her grief was so A^olent, that nothk^ could 
have appeased it, had not Mary assured 
her that she should always be at hberty 
to call and see her and her young master, 
and that should she ever again be able to 
keep an attendant of her own, Betty 
should be immediately informed of the 
good newis. With difficulty she persuaded 
the wcrthy woman to accept of five pounds, 
;\s ü simill mark of the gratitude of her 
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misferess, who could not ayoid shedding 
tears o£ real concem, when she parted 
from one so truly attached to her and her 
' iiifant. . » 

At Hampstead they were teceived in 
the most cordial raanner by Mrs. Sutton 
and her two daughters ; the youngest of 
whom, a girl about thirteen, begged and 
prayed that she might be permitted to be- 
come the nurse of master Seymour, to 
which her mother readily eonsented, pro- 
viding that it met with the approbation of 
. his aunt. 

" You look but delicate, Miss," said she» 
addressing herseif to Mary ; " but good 
nursing and pure air will, I dare say, soon 
make you well again. It's no service to 
the dead to fret afler them ; and sinee you 
haye got to tidce care of this sweet boy, 
. God bless him ! why, you must try to for- 
,get all disagreeables as soon as you can." 

She then nearly smothered the child 
with her good-natured careases, while Anna 
and Sophy loaded lüm with cakes, and al- 
most quarrelled who should have him next. 
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TPheir mother, however, silenced their öon- 
tention, by sending the eldest, a pretty- 
looking young woman about eighteen, to 
k)ok after the dinner, cautioning her to be 
«ure to mind that the fowls were not over- 
roasted, and that the custard pudding was 
well done; Sophy was employed to lay 
the doth ; while Mrs. Sutton, with Donald 
in her arms, led the way to the rooms al- 
lotted to her new lodgers. 

With secret exultation she conducted 
them to her first floor, which she had given 
iip for the use o£ her sister and her young 
friend, and then into the next apartment, 
which she always kept as a spare bed-room 
for a visitor. Both these Chambers were 
handsomely fiimished, in the modern 
style, and she feit a pride in having such 
at the Service of a friend when wanted. 
A good fire blazed in each, and Mts. Sut- 
ton assured them that they need not be 
afraid of the bed, as it had been slept in 
only two nights ago — " I see," said she, 
" that young master has brought his own 
bed with hira ; it will stand nicely in that 
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Corner; and if you, Miss, and my sister 
like to sleep together, you can, or eise 
sister can bave half of Anna's bed, just as 
you like." • 

Mary preferred having her old fiiend 
with her, who, on her part^ was equally 
disinclined to separate—** The prospect ig 
very beäutiful, is it not, Miss Seymour?" 
continued Mrs. Sutton. " It has been 
very much admired, both from the front 
and back Windows. In summer the heath 
i$ very pretty, and you may walk about, 
and always find something new to admire. 
My sister, though she is an old woman 
now, will shew you plenty of nice walks, 
and my daughters will be very much de- 
lighted to help to carry young master, 
Bless his heart, what a sweet creature it 
is ! What is his name ?" 

" Donald," said Mary, sighing deeply. 

" Donald — a Scotch name ; then, I pre* 
sume, his father was a native of Scotland? 
]My husband is a Scotchman, and so fond 
of children, that, between us all, I believe 
we shall spoil him." 



• ' 



208 DONALD MONTEITBL 

Dinner was now announeed by Sc^hy, 
wbo taking the baby from her naother, 
asked permission of bis aunt to have bim 
on her lap at table, and to feed him. The 
smiles and good-humour of the child com- 
pletely won the hearts of Mrs. Sutton and 
her daughters, and Mrs. Byron feit de^ 
lighted at the kindness all of them shewed 
towards the baby and its loving mother. 

As soon as the repast was finished, the 
two girls busied themselves in arranging 
the bed of their new favourite, and placing 
in Order the things which belonged to 
their aunt and Mary. Like their mother, 
they were both of them perfectly good- 
tempered, very fat, rather pretty, and a« 
unlike their aunt Byron in every respeet 
as if they were not related to her.. Con- 
scious of her superiority over them in per- 
sonal and mental acquirements, they paid 
the utmost deference to her opinion, and 
feit proud whenever she hönoured their 
cottage by her presence. 

Mrs. Sutton and her sisters had not eer- 
tainly had the same advantages a&Mrs. 
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Byron, yet their education had been above 

the common, äs well as their acquam- 

tancei^ and habits of life. Mrs; Sutton was 

,the youngest, and the only ene of the fa- 

mily who had disgraeed herseif by an un- 

equal mamage. She had remöved with 

her hiusband to London, f almost imme- 

idüately äfter her union, and had never 

held any correspondence with her famöy, 

except with Mrs. Byron, who, though hürt 

at her want of proper pride, and grieved 

at the nüsery her foHy had'brought on her 

parents, Gould not wholly renounce ä sister 

'whose youth, inexperience, . and goöd- 

.nature, might plead in some measure aR 

an excuse fbr her fault, which fault had 

•likewise bröught with it its own punish- 

.ment, ^inee it had estranged her for ever 

from the home of her Jnfancy, and the 

dear companions of her childhood, 

It was some years before Mrs. Byron 
saw her sister, although she had corres- 
ponded "with her regularly. When they 
met, she feit pained to perceive that the 
little delicate slim girl she had left at 
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her mother's, was txansfonned into a fät, 
coarse-loddng woman, wfaose manners also 
were tinctured by the society she had kept 
since her removal from home ; no traoes 
remained of what she once was, exoept 
her good humour, and her fiiendly pity 
for those who were unfortunate. Con- 
tented with her husband, delighted with 
her ehildren, who were all that remamed 
of a numerous progeny, Mrs. Sutton was 
iiever heard to express a rögret at- the 
choice she had made< Her husband häd 
lived in Üie same family frotn bis youth, 
where he had acquired enough to leave 
his daughters no very contemptible foit 
tunes. The prineipal part of the year he 
passed on the heath, where his oldmaster 
had a noble house, and kept a regulär set 
of servants, and to whom Sutton was fre- 
quently a companion, and always a confi- 
dential friend. The old gentleman was 
fast declining, and at his death Sutton 
meant to quit the family, and retire with 
bis wife and daughters mto his native 
country. 
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Mrs. Byron, notwithstanding her cha- 
grin at witnessing the change in her sister, 
nevertheless continued occa^sionally to visit 
her, and it ocqurred to her, immediately 
lipon Mary's misfortunes, that her house 
wpuld be a comfortable asylum, until she 
was suffidently recovered to fix upon a 
more eligible mode of livmg ; she therer ' 
fore aequainted Mary with the imprudent 
mamage of her sister, at the same time 
Ibssuring her, that if she hked to i-eside 
with her, she might depend pn being 
treated with hospita]ity and kindness, and 
might also board with the family at a 
much less expence than she could lodge 
any. where eise, 

Mary immediately consented to this 
plan of her matemal friend, who aecordr 
in^y went to her sister to agree upon the 
terms. 

Mrs. Sutton, highly gratified at the idea ' 
of haying und.er the same roof with her^ 
seif a sister for whom she entertained so 
profpund a respect, would hardly consent to 
receive any pecuniary consideration ; and 
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when informed that a young huäy, under 
the care of Mrs. Byron, and a child, were 
likewise to be aocommodated, she cmly 
named a trifling fecompenoe, toa mudi 
pleased to be honoüred with thejir society. 
The best that her house afforded was got 
ready to give them welcome ; and m the 
evening, when Älr. Sutton came homeas 
usual to his supper, Mary receivcd fix)m 
him the same cordial reeeption ; While no- 
thmg would satisfy his daughters but that 
theu' father must go and look at the sle^ 
ing Cupid, as they called the little Donald. 
The kindiiess of the whole family was 
now directed towards the recovery of Mary, 
whose pale and interesting appearance 
called forth the friendly pity of Mrs. Sut- 
ton in particular. She took a pleasure in 
procuring for her every little deli^cy she 
could think of; aiid when she was called 
down to dinner or siipper, watched her 
countenance with eagerness, to see if she 
was pleased with what she had made for 
her. Had she chosen, she might have 
had her meals brought up to her, but Mary 



liated to give unnecessary trouble, and 
unless when Mrs. Sutton had visitors, al- 
wayis came down, and partook of what was 
providied in the parloiur. 
. Mrs. Byron,, by the advice and assist? 
ance of Mr, Graham, had let her house to 
a respectable widow lady for two years, 
and had therefore determined to continue 
witii her si^ter, unless ch*cumstances should 
caoae her removäL She saw with ineon- 
eeiviable ddight, that the health of Mary 
was recovering gradually, and that the 
sndile of grätitude or matemal fondness 
would occasionally dimple hör cheek ; yet 
the ti;ioni still remained— the poison was 
still .tQ-.be extracted. All that kindness 
and friendship could invent was done to 
charm away her melancholy; and Mary, 
who ppssessed a disposition keenly alive 
to those litüe attentions which sweeten 
the bittemess of sorrow's cup, strove to 
retum them by eiyery possible means with- 
in h^ power. She made a variety of Httle 
fency Stieles fpr the rooms, painted some 
beautiful landscapje views for the parlour. 
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and taught the Miss Suttons several of 
the fashioiiaUe needle-works. Theyouiig- 
est had not yet finished school^ and Mary 
proposed to her mother to keep her at 
home during her residence among tliiehv 
and to instniet her hersel£ 

This was tnily flattering to Mrs. Suttm, 
and Sophy was accordingly {daoed under 
the tuition of Mary, who, grate&l fbr the 
affection shewn towärds herseif and diild, 
took great pains with the dodle danghter 
ofhernewfriend. 

Thus employed, the remainder of llie 
winter passed away with tolerabl^ cheer- 
fulness. Donald was the pet of the whöle 
family ; he was seldom out of Mrd. Sut- 
ton's arms, unless when she was obBged 
to give him to one or other of her daugh- 
ters. The pains they took with him soon 
brought him to run alone, unknown to 
hi« mother, who was sitting one mcMning 
Ät work . with Mrs. Byron, when Anna 
opened the door, and placing the baby on 
his feet, told him to go to aunt The 
smiling Infant ran to the knees of his 
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trembling and surprised parent» who, 
catching him in her arms, half devoured' 
liim with caresses, overjoyed athis being 
able to go without the assi^tance of the 
finger. 

Spring now put forth its enchanting 
verdnre, and Marjr began to indulge her- 
seM, hy stroümg with her son and Sophy 
över the rwnantic and pictiu:esque heath 
and walks öf the village. Sometimes Mrs. 
Byron arid Anna accompanied them, but 
more frequenüy they went alone ; and as 
the season advänced, Mary would take 
her littie boy, bdfore breakfast» to inhale 
for an hour the pure air of the heath. 
She had heard several times firom Mr. 
Graham and fiom Agnes — ^they were well. • 
Mcmtdth was tolerably recovered, yet still 
an inyalid. The style of their letters was 
tender and soothing — those of Agnes were 
replete with gratitude ; all that she now ' 
•enjoyed she owed to Mary.. " Ah !** sighed 
the onee-happy Mary, *^who would not 
be Agnes Graham ? Yet unless she pos- 



Sl6 DDXALD MOKTBITH. 

sesses the heart of Monteith,* who would 
be Agnes Graham ?" . 

Among'the article» whicli Mr.Ondiam 
had preserved for his adopted daughter, he 
had ordered that her harp and piano should 
be sent to the iodgings which he had taken 
fcfl" her in town ; and when Mary was a 
litde^ recovered from the effects of her se-' 
vere iUness, he had them restored to her. 
Älary being unable, however, to bear the: 
dght of what recalled most forcibly to her 
itecollection the adx^^ed master under whose 
tüition she had become mistress of them, 
Mrs. Byron had them again removed mto 
a spare room ; and upon Mary's oonsent- 
ing to reside with Mrs. Sutton, had them 
conveyed to Hampstead, with a request^ 
that her sister would place them with the 
rest of the articles which she should not 
immediately want, in some safe and pri- 
vate Chamber. Mary was ignorant that 
she still possessed these sacred gifits of 
Monteith ; she had not courage to inquire 
after them, neither did she feel a wish to 
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exert her talente^ untä tiie idea-Aat- tkey 
ini^it be servk5eable ta b^ iaftirt &^ 
tai^th^r tOKX3ii^|{ierhef owh'reptigilaftc^ 
to beatme o^ce moie a j^erfonnär.. 

Rettumilig oekf meimm^.wiik^lket' cMiSt 
from^ h<Fr aoeitBteli]^ waticy i^ was sttto< 
ral^ed aife^ heanngs Ute s^nind of » well^ 
laloi/n^dsHiee^ She^Bomeä üp stairs', she 
ento«d Üie 8ittmg^r(k)m ; , a harpl stböd by 
tiiie wüidow; asid'Mro.^ Byroü ^ytiL^ pÜEtyiti^ 
l^e piasTK»; JMbi^ ilistffliüyr r^t^og^iä^ 
them to befacm ; aÄe lAished'towasrdi^'llfiä« { 
her eyes Med witottriü^ 

'^ Beorest^ Maj!^f<^ cri0d'Mieor'£n^n^>'< are 
yoa luyt giadrl^bafe I^ hM¥e pirefi^rvfed'tUcise 
arddffiRftÄ^urüse? Th^'wiHi itöwbö 
of sendce to' yoai Öieyr wiH pti*U«psr' eiii 
able 3roii to pnt iif ^{»atöce yout inllfhded 
pJan/* 

Mluy' dned her^ t€dE^> and enibracmg 
Jdrs; Byron^ said^'rBiarwith niy il^^akl 
ness^ my^beA^ öiend ; T Imow iBeldndneil 
df yoiBr^ iitteiftioni fo' af few' cbiyi^I sfa«i] 
be atde- td \iew'd]!em vn^ 
perhaps^b toilQh thetii.^ 

VOL. IIL L 
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• Mrs. Byron knew ^hat tvas passing 
Withih her mind, and feit for her distress 
<«-" My child," she replied, " I doubt not 
your readiness to conquer every feelbig 
ffiät is become censurable. In this, as 
well as in every öther instanee, lam as- 
sured of your acting with propriety . T&e 
possession of these Instruments may be 
yaluable to you,: as I think it not impos- 
sible but that you:niight easily procure a 
t^uffieient number of pupils to answer your 
pres^nt purpose. With your consent I 
wiU undertake tbe task.'* 

Mary joyfully a&sented tö this proposal» 
and Mrs. Byron sought a proper opportu- 
nity ofi mentioning to her sister and ha* 
husband the wishes of her young fiiend., 

" Well," cried Mrs. Sutton, " now this 
is highly praiseworthy in so young a wo- 
man. I suppose she is anxious to do her 
best for the dear ehild as long as she has 
the care of him, and it is much to be com- 
iiieiided in her. I hope my daughters will 
take a pattem by her, though, thank God ! 
they are not in need of such a thing as to 
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go out in the wOTld; yet, if they ever 
shoiüd, they will remember thi» excellent 
young creature, who seems as if she had 
been brought up a lady from her birth» 
and I dare say hever before thought. of 
getting her own livingJ* 

" If I was sure that dbe was able to teach 
music well," Said Mr. Sutton, " I think I 
coidd recommend her to our house^ ^ ^My 
master 's daughter-inJaw is com^ doi^ itp 
spend the summer with him ; she has foxir 
little girls, and the govemess, I heard say, 
does not play tp please. their mother, who 
told Mr. Richardson the other day, that 
she must look out for a good music-m^ster, 
and one that could teadi the eldest young 
lady the harp, Now, if Miss Seymour 
could do. this, why , you know, Mrs- Byron, 
she might as well have the money as any 
body eise. I know that. they pay well, 
and that th^ir pay is sure." 

Mrs. Byron^toid him that he might rest 
satisfied that her ^young fyiend would not 
discredit his, recomuiendaticm— ^* You 
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fiave too much good settsei*"^ söictshe» ^•ik* 
to see that tüi» is «i affidr whidi require^ 
great delicacy. Misd Seyittöuris w gentle- 
woömn by Wrttt ; fkmily misfertUiies, aüd 
her befaig^ left^ an orpÄa«, Imve oMiged h* 
to think of increasing the little pröpcrtf 
whicJi stefiasi and the^^ singid» dtcum- 
stance of Her bemg left* the princijial^tHB'A 
dfen öf Herbrothefs cWH; ömfes-Hfe^^ 
an:^öu$' to adA^ t(y^ Her ineotne, tHat^ die 
may notr tbucH upon wtiat bdfengs tö the 
Boy.** ' 

'^ W^II; r w2I takelheoppcfrtiiirity of 

, speakiiig. to-morrow to Mfe. RichardW. 

Föwr word^ is süfficient' to embolÄ^ me 

to^proposethat'JVßss SeymotirsHotild cril 

onhe^:** 

WfeeiT Mkry was preparfirg, tlife' nwct däy, 
to take Wer usual walk with her sott" aitd 
Sophy, Mrs. Byron expressed a wish thftt 
slie should remain at Körne; toreipIÄinthe 
reason of wMch; sWe infbrmedTifer of what 
had passed the evening beföre Wetween 
her andMPf: Sntton— ^"^ It is therefBrentrt 
improbable, my loye; bht that Mrs.Richard- 
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san-mep^ isend ibr you, <^ perhap« eall^on' 

M«j^ £auld HOt iielp4estifying gres^t agi- 
tation "at tfais mtelligenoe; much a;s^he de- 
ßif^jsuch an€>(ent,shenevertheless dceaded 
to eBiOQÜRtar t^e qpimi»!, perhapB censure, 
idf i6tfianger«s ; jand her agitation increased 
wtea.^ttcm aamß to inf€n».her thatheliad 
isi^oken to Mrs. Richardfion» who requested 
tliat, *if omv^ai^nt, Miss Seyiuaur would 
4^ t^n her iliat morning« ^eeing hi^ reon- 
fasioi^f he ^pod-natiuredly ^hook her by 
the haJä4> ^^ teld h^ that she ^deed fiot 
Jbe^a&cöd; for^though Mfs. Sidbardson was 
qiute ^ wDma» af lü^ i&s^on, jet dbue 
;was rVjery afl&bleand good to those whom 
)sd{ie esc]^loiy:ed, .and that if^&be was^pleaaed 
wiüx iaer ^rfasmaJici^ jshe would pU 
^udge aay money to have her to teajdb 
ihe children— " OxjIj take care of young 
jnafitßr, äs I still call Jdr. Erederic," jsaid 
he; " though he is between thirty and 
forty, yet he loyes a handsome face as 
much as if he was a single man, and uofme 
so^ &ir wlmt I know; fcnr his lady^ though 
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a very good wouaan, is a -veary piain one: 
and now I think of it, your beauty may 
be much against you, Miss Seymour ; for 
ishe is so fearful of any thing Kke l)eauty 
'Coming into the house, thät she has got a 
govemess as iigly as old Harry, and all 
her own female servants camiot have ft 
«tronger recommendation than a crookeä 
nosej squinting eyes, thät löok two ways 
öt once, hare-lips, and hurhp-backs.*' ■ 

Mary could not refrain fromTiatfsniiling 
at this information of Sutton's. He, ne- 
-vertheless, encouraged her to hope, tlial 
as Mr. Frederic never interfered with the 
ichildren's edücation, nor ever feit a wish 
to take a peep at any female about his 
lady, she might stiUhe engaged, notwith- 
•standing she possessed the unpardonable 
fault of having a handsome person. 

After some little conversation with Mrs. 
I?yron, Mary summoned up resolution to 
accoinpany Sutton to his master's house. 
With great respect he conducted her into 
the drawing-room appropriated to Mrs. 
31ichardson, where that lady received her 
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^wiüi great afiybility, though at first she 
could hardly restrain her surprise at the 
miadomed elegance of the person who now 
appeared before her, and whp, had not 
Sutton announcediier to be the MissSey- 
mour whom he had just mentioned to her, 
she flhould have imagined to be some lady 
iof distinction who was paying her a mom- 
iiig Visit 

Maiy was tlressed in deep mourning^ 
which she had worn ever since her Sepa- 
ration from.Monteith. StiU the giÄcefulr 
ness of her form, and the pale hntM^oüyt 
interesting beauty of her features, coxild 
not be concealed, and Mrs. Bichardscm 
inewed her with a mingled Sensation of 
pity, admiration, and fear; she, however; 
yoHtely requested her to be seated, änd 
immediately inquired if jshe had ever been 
In the habit of giving lessons, imd who 
was her master? . : 

Mary, embarrassed by the novelty of 
her Situation, replied in a faltering voiee, 
that she bad never, until lately , had occa- 
sion to adopt such a plan, butthatdr 
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^umstanees lia^oiowHiadeknecdM. She 
haä stiu&ed principa^ ^m^er a -^relation, 
Vfho was smoe liead; 3lH£t >hat Ahe had 

taken lesson« from 'Mn , wiio was, 

slje Jbelieved, ööii^Äöd-as^ieofthe liest 

•^' Me i«," fmd Mps. üidisa^son; '^* a»d 

instructed by so ^ible a perforuier ; ^but.liis 
tjfne isioo vgLmh engag^ aBd.iie|ias de- 
^dined faaving any |>upils vfho &xe amot im*- 
«ediat^y wiöiin his .wund«. . fio y« 
jpiay on the haip?^ 

Mary T^ied in 4ihe affirmathse. 

Mx». Sichacdson tiaen led her into idie 
muacroora, and jrequested her.to giw her 
^ ispedmi^i of her i;ale>ts. 

Mßry sat down to 4he ioisteiiment wit^ 
läL the 'trepldation natural ^ Jier ^uation ; 
dhe saw 4hat ^the ^iaee fi^^ected ibr hex was 
a difficult one.; but she, neverthekss, ac- 
<[uitted herseif to the satis&etion of her at- 
tentive lieai^r, who, after expressmg her 
«ndpe.canviction of her abüities, next der 
jsired her to taiich the harp. Aa this was 
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iJie favourite instrument of Monteith, 
Mary feit herself considerably afiected a$ 
she strudc the chords; and thougii, fcff 
tliis reason, üie perhs^s appeared to less 
adyantage, Mrs* Bidiardson perceived, 
that were she more at ease, she Trould he 
equally skilful on 1^ jnstrunaetit as on 
tlie oüier. 

** I am almoc^t adiamad,'' ^d she, ^' to 
introduce my da^^liters to you ; thiey have 
contracted halwte ivhicfa I fear will occa- 
sion you a great deal cf trouble, and re- 
quire a great deai of patience to break 
them. You «hall, howevw; jüdge for 
yoursdf." 

ISlie now rang the bell, and desbed the 
footm^i to teil MissXjrilb^ to bring lier 
pupils into the musicroom. In a few 
mktutes the govemess made her appeaat** 
ance, foUowed by four pleastlnt-looklng 
ehildren, the eldest of whcan seemed to 
T)e turhed of twelve, the youngest about 
uine y ears of age. They no sootiäp touched 
the piano than Mary discovered that they 

LS 
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Aad been badly instructed; yet, from the 
docile loöks of the little girls, she did not 
despair of removing this* difficulty; and 
with a modest diffidence, which' highly 
pleased their mothet, she oonsented to un- 
dertake the 'task, 

: '^' What are yoür terms?" inquired Mrs. 
Riehardson in an encouraging töne of voica 

'^ " I must leave that entirely to you, ma* 
dam,^' Tejflied Mary, colouring. 

- " Well then, Miss Seymoür, to. con- 
vince you that I think highly of your ta* 
lents, 1 ishall consider that your Services 
are of the same vxdue as those of the mas* 
iter you mentioned, and could wish that 
yoa would, if coirvenieht, give them les- 
sons three times a^week, a& I am anxious 
to have them brought as forward as pos* 
sible. Are you satisfied with my propo- 
sal?" 

Mary thought that nöthing could be 
more ^liberal. 

Mrs. Riciiardson then fixed tlie days on 
Tithich Maiy was to attend, naraing those 
hoürs when she knew her husband always 
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went out, She then dismissed the chil- 
dren, who, with their cross, ill-looking 
govei'ness, retumed to the school-room, 
charmed by the sweet appearanee of the 
lady who was to instruct them in music. 

Mary rose to depart, promising to be- 

^ginwith her pupils the next moming ; 9nd» 

rso much had she won «pon the esteem of 

Mrs. Riehardson, that she could not help 

regretting that Mary was not ugly and ill- 

made, as she would then have assuredly, 

Tiad hesr to reside in the house ; as it was^ 

the thing was impossible. She would de- 

serve a Statute of lunacy to be taken out 

against her, ,if . she were mad enough to 

place so beautiful a girl under the same 

roof with her husb^nd. It was not per- 

fectly safe to:aIlow of the Visits of such a 

dangerous object; but these she would 

hazard, and Sutton was strictly enjoined 

always to eonduct Miss Seymour by.the 

private staircase into the music^oona, au^. 

vto inform her immediately cf her arriivaL . 



WOKÄLI) *itnrp«»a. 



caiAFTEÄ vrn. 

The next monfing Maty^ äfter bestowing 
on her bloonmig ikEknt an additionaliium*- 
ber pf caresses, proceeded to the elegant 
m^sion of Mt. Richardson. Sc^tton was 
ireädy to teceivie lier j and as lie cönveyed 
her hy the back*way, apolo^zed, smiBngly, 
far the of der of Mrs. Richatdson, which 
he set down to the right cause, her fear 
lest she 'should hy chMice .uneet willi her 
liusband. 

The good sense of Msay taught her to 
^verlook what some weak-minded yoimg 
women woiild have cönsidered as an insidt 5 
gfhe pitied the unfartunate Ä.äing of Mrs. 
Richardson, v/ho apsieared^ in every xjth« 
regpect» an amiaUe dtal^act^ and who 
had behaved Howards her wi#i ^at libe^ 
fdlity. Mary had likewise resolved not to 
injure herseif in the opinion ofthose whom 
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ishe attended, by assuming a consequienoe 
^vlrich, in her present Situation of life, 
might only draw down upon her the pry- 
ing eye of cumsaty xcnd tlie tongue of 
islander ; she therefore, on the approach of 
Mrs. Ridiaardson, whose countenance be* 
trayed «ome tiegree of ^nAfiörassment, tödk 
•care t<^ eonduet hersdf in a maimer wbich 
sliewed that lady that her mind was supe- 
liör to tÄldfig oflfence at üifles. 

The sweetness dT Mary^ifisposition, and 
her fondness for di3dr«n, soon made har 
l)eloved by her pupüs, who strove whieh 
sbonld Tnost gain tl^ approbaticm öf their 
new instroctress ; wbile their mother, 
equally c^armed with tSie Tapid improve^ 
ment of her daughters, änd theperson and 
Bianners of Mary^ fdt ^ tezi regret tbai 
^le was too haindsotne 1x) be tmsted to tise 
k|iowledge xä Ümr l£bertkie fa^er. Tfa]e> 
«eldest Miss Richca4son/iii particukr:» hada 
tajrte formusic; herv^bewas good, and 
lier m&Qißty äierefbre, feit da^aroui that 
it should he im^oved^ by learnkj^g ear^ 
t^fAanage it ÄäM^lfieairj^/ £Bie in^piifed 
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of Mary whether she wpuld undeijtaJke te 
instruct her to accompany herseli* on the 
harp? to which Mary modestly replied, 
that she should be happy to aiSbrd Miss 
Richardson all the :assistance in her power; 
but that she would not iindertake to give 
her regulär lessons, as she did ^ot feel 
ooiApeteat to the task. 

^' You are very pbligingj Miss SeymoufJ 
and if it is not asking too much of you, 
will you take the harp, and favour me 
with this beautiful air by Moore ?" - 

Mary fcnew it well, and sung it with all 
the paf hos and sweetness whidi it deserved. 

Mrs. lli(!hardson was -delighted; she 
took l^lary by the band in rapture — " You 
have enchanted rne, Miss Seymour," said 
she, " by your voice anvi style. I love 
music, and I could listen to you tlie whole 
of the day, if I had leisure. What an 
aequisition you weuld be to my coneertsi 
How happy I -should feel in having you 
always with me, were it not for one un- 
fortunate cu cumstance." 

.She DOW disinissed her daiigkten^ wi^ 
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then resumed the conversation — " You 
are precisely the being, Miss Seymour, 
that I could wish to resid»^ with my chil- 
dren ; but the freedom of Mi , Richardson's 
^education, and his libertine principles with 
respect to women, make it impossible 
for me to offer you a residence under my 
roof. Believe me, I re^et this most sin- 
ceifely. Your appearance, your manners, 
all «-ssure me that you would be a treasure 
to my family, but for tius sole objection." 

Mary eoidd not avoid expressing her 
thanks for the fayourable idea Mrs. Rich- 
ardson had formed of her; «he however 
Said, that it would not be convenient for 
hier to leave the fiiend under whose pro- 
tection shenow was. 

'* I must confess," Said Mrs. Richardson, 
^* that you have gaijied so .much on my 
esteem, that I wish it were possiWe for 
you to become a daily govemess to ipy 
• daughters ; when I retum to town for the 
winter, I must think of it^ Mr. RicharcJ-^ 
son seldomor ever enters the. apartments 
« of his düldre»; and, I should^* stülr retam 
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Miss Güby to attend them in your ab- 
sence. Are you at all acquainted with 
Italianr 

Mary replied, that she believed «he 
loiew it sufficiently to teach it, as well as 
JPrendi ; and that, if Feqiüsite, «he could 
dso give lesscms ki drawing and painting, 

Mrs. Richardson looked at her for a mo- 
Hient, then Said-— ** Your ediication, Miss 
Seymoitr, I p»eeive, has not beeil a «u- 
perficial one, Yoiir youtli and Situation 
liave interested me, Rely upon my doing 
all tliat I can to serve you, My acquaint- 
ance i« very extensive ; if I cannot myself 
be so hapi>y as to derive pleasure from 
your Society, some of my fiiends, v/lio arc 
not so restricted ^as I am, may.'" 

This friendly assurance from ä person 
of her rank and connexions was highly 
flatteiing to Mary, and not less «o to Mrs. 
Byron, who, naturally sangume in her 
hopes, began to see in Imagination her 
bekrved Mary onee again retstored to com- 
fort, independence, and, perhap^, to hap. 
piness ; whife Maay , tenderly prewang her 



t?hiM to her iboßom, pmyed (to MeavöÄ 
that -her ^rideavcHirs «Mgbt be ^er^wiaied 
"with :su«*>ess for hiß idear sake. 

^' Sliouki Mirs. J^ichardsqn icontimie to 
wish ÜDT your attendanae ia iovm, #a^y 
love^ :said law iw^iecaUle dGdenfl, ^' floswt 
make aay (^j^ion tto jher Ljoroposs^l. J3^§r 
iiitere^t .will'he .of /oas^tial jftCT^oe tp jraWi 

jsituataon.*' 

- ^ My dikf objiactkm/ n^^fed M?ry, 
^* would lie to l^aase my boy tfqrrao va^mf 
hours, as 'J must läien ihe dhsen): t1^ h^ 
pait öf ihejdj^. JEviot iopw J^^iJnt j^ 
inin;ötes ^ üiey j%;, qnd 'fed «*y sQpiiiite 

Äiend; ** H aai^Qt ^et »'il[l(äL lmt^Ö»t J 
can acGomiDQdate uaysdf tP ^i$ipk^^]i^^ 
it may he noeesßary ttet yoi^si s^fc(3^1d aeiäe- 
times en^ust hijii to jutiy c^ire^ i^^ 'ti^t»^ 
iemporary sepai^tioö^ >vaü en^l^le y w t^ 
Jbear with those;of a loi)gw peiioi:" 
Under ijiexaiefül tuition. of Mury, ^ 
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Miss Richardsons began to improve so ra- 
pidly, that their father could not avoid ob- 
^erving the alteration in their usual mode 
of performing, and inquired, in a careless 
männer, who had become their new mas^ 
ter? The children bad been cautioned not 
tQ notice to him the beauty t)f Miss Sey- 
-mour; their teplies, tberefore, were such 
as did not excite bis cüriosity^ and they 
were questioned no more. 

Three months had nearly elapsed, and 
Mary eontinued to gain upon the fiiend- 
Siip of Mrs. Kichardson, though at one 
time it was nearly forfeited. Sbe had 
called one moming, for the first time, on 
Mary ; and on being conducted%by Sophy 
to her apartments, foünd her and Mrs. 
Byron anxiously endeavouring to stop the 
crying of little Donald, who had &llen 
down and cut bis band severely. The 
uiiexpected entranee of Mrs. Richardson 
increase^ the vexation of Mary, whose 
tears were falling fast on the piteous face 
of her darling boy, who eeased bis lamen- 
vtation at the sight of the stränge lady, and 
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mi£^redhis liand to be bound up with 
^eat patience. This done, Mary apolo- 
gized to Mrs. Richardsoii for the disord^ 
in whichshe had found them, and begged 
leate to present to her Mrs. Byron, as the 
fiiend under whose protection ^he was 
placed. 

Mrs. Richardson was pleased with the 
amiable appearanceofher youngjpro*^^^ 
protector — " Büt to whom,'' said she, *^ does 
this lovely ' cKild belong ? I wöuld give 
lialf my fortune to be his mother." 

** He is the sson of Miss Seymour's Äs- 
ter," hastily replied Mrs. Byron. ^ His 
mother dying, bequeathed him ta our care, 
.xuitil his father, who is abcoad^ shouldire- 
tum to England.*' / ^ 

Mrs. Richardson oontinued to admire 
'•the lovely child ; and though she did not 
wholly disbelieve this assertion of ÄIrd. 
JByroh, j^t she tried to trace out a resem- 
•blance to Mary, wfeose poignant distress 
Jiad at first awakened her suspicions ; nor 
were they immediately dbne away, since 
«he had al wäy s thought that 4;her^ wte a 



ncmietlang ^^oystarious in the fbettutJM 

.^{äie 9Qme> j^wever, thnt Mi». Richard- 
«ansftw !of M»^.9 ä)e wore ske*€ateemed 
d)^ ; wAä 9» Mx JEtdbiardfiegnijhad>gone to pa^ 
a fortnight with a xelatiön in Sussex, ahe 
^ieqfOEoiäy wdlked bo^ete ,wi& hejr, after 
^e Jeseons ^rcore ovfT^an^ chcitted^ia jbour 
AT two witiot hör xtittä Mos. Byjcoo» Bot al- 
iowxQg. eitler of her danghters to acoom^ 
pany her,)leBt they dioiüd^by cbiuieeixij^ir 
•tion to tbw fatba" the place. of Miss Sey- 
jnouf 's ajbodß. The3e pru^nt pir^a^tioiui 
•wecebowever soaa jreadßred friuäeiBs, bj 
•one>af those^oocurrences wfaicä]^ Jio bumw 
foreiaght can prevent ■» 

The brotiherof Mr. Bachardfiim« who vras 
ji gesieraA offiooi:, (veaß ^saljied to tdmn tw0 
»days befare tbe appoiarted iime, and toä 
bim eame Mr. H(rederic,Öiefati\er ofMary*« 
young pupils. Oji their amval at Hamp- 
stead tbcf hastened to tbe music-diainbei; 
where tbe .^ervattt infürtned ii\em Msr Jady 



jio 90önw beheld her hushönd than she 
fürned» pafe, and woiild Kave hurried tlie 
two bwÄhers oat of the röom, had not the 
g&tiet^l ppecrented het, hy isaying^ that hc 
i^hould Hi{^ tO'heoTi if Hest^ was yet able 
tö>play hh fevourite niärcfr- 

Mii^ Mchardton iimnediately sat dw^nt 
tö t%e iiil^tramen^ mA as^ ske fiad rep^rtr- 
efdty ^aetig^d it* under the eye of Mary; 
^•«ttt Öirornj^ it so muc^ to tMe satisfiic*^ 
tiön* of her imde; that hß dlbdared h# 
would give her a new watch to retvtod 
her for her diligencet Her sisttn^v ifrho 
WöreeqtiJÄly bcicnreld^ 1^ biin/ and* whöse 
spirhst W€ve exhilaiated^ by- Insh presence, 
6^ dkf^^fed th^it iinpr(iveddbiiitiesr>ii.Rd 
eacb iiei0sived bis promise^ to meet vritli 

Efel*l%' 1lite> TtmüemtitMof \lmr doli, 
pobf Älitfy Ältt hei^elf^ EttöSt awMwardiy 
^ttaat^^, sK^ rtim^^A by ttie« side of h^ 
pärpUä^ i«^til^th«jfr baut qiiiitt^^tlfe^iiri^^ip. 
ififlfewt, wb^«l» j^yfWly aviÄe^ 
tb^'O^^lttllÖtjatlifi i^Kt^ hMi»^ libimi^ 



23» DONALD MONTEITir. 

nnexpected introductiön, and terrified by 
the fear of what might happen, now that 
Mary had been seen by her husband. 

" What are you thinking dT, my dear 
sister?" said the general, observing her 
absence of mind ; '^ and what were you 
thinking of^ my dear sister, when you en- 
gaged with so lovely a girl as Miss Sey- 
mour, to give lessons irnder the same roof 
with Frederic ? or has he left off his wild 
tricks, and tumed the good husband at 
last?" 

Mrs. Richardson tried to force a smile. 

^' I can hardly credit my senses,^ repUed 
Mr. Frederic ; " so uncommon is it for me 
to behold any thing like a decent-faced 
woman in my family. Ha, ha, ha ! I ve- 
rily believe that Hester gives a reward to 
all the ugly girls who wiU cöme and enlist 
under her banners. Upon my soul ! I am 
almost afraid to stir about at home, and 
generally send my man before me to clear 
the way of the hoüse scarecrows. From 
the kitchen- wench to the kdy's maid, they 
are äD,^^ without .exception, the rarest as- 
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semblage of ugliness and deformity that 
ia^ to be met with in the whole kingdom. 
You must call with me to-morrow, Ned, for 
you may not have an opportunity ag£un 
öf viewing so ehoice a collection.. 

■ " As mad as ever, Frederic," said his 
brother ; ** butv Hester, is it true that you 
. have a dislike toxpretty servants ? for my 
part, I always desire my housekeeper t© 
engage with none that are not handsome; 
as I have a mortal aversion to being served 
by any other." 

" Probably you may," said Mrs. Ri- 
chardson ; " but were your housekeeper 
your wife, I think she woidd not be very 
willing to execute your orders. Frederie 
may amuse himself as mufch as he Mkes 
with my oddities, but I find that I am 
right in my System. I am now fortünatc 
in having a set of sövants who have Uved 
with me several years, and who are not 
likely to be corrupted by the flattery of 
their master." 

' " No,^ on my so»l! Hester, are thöy not ?" 
said her husband^li^uglungheartily. Thra 
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reoolleCting> himself^ he embräced he^ tefn» 
derly, saying-r^^^ Forgive m^ lay dear 
Hester; yoa knaw I am^ a sad thougfatiless 
fellow; but I am alwajrs as ready to ac* 
knowledgemfffkiSings'asyDuryaiüe. Few 
women; if any, deserve moi^ ta possesa 
the heart of a husband- tliw yourself ; and 
I say it nchr before nry brothet;. that iew, 
I believe^ aie as higbty e^te^ned» as sin- 
cerely regarded, as you are." 

Mrs. Hichsadson'^ countenance Xkow be» 
came animated with pleasure and affbc- 
tion ; sh6 röturned the enibrace of 'hep hus- 
band with tiendemess ; and givin^.a hand 
to each of the brotheris^, accöinpamed them 
to the private apartments of their fatber. 

Notwitlistaiftding the happy tum whicb 
iVIr. Frederic had given to the cx)nversa- 
tion, his wife was perfectly aware of the 
impression which the unadomed chaims 
of JSIary would make on his versatile dis^ 
Position. This idea was unfortunately 
strengthened by his Coming into the mu- 
sic-room, on /sorne fiivolous pretence; the 
nexf^ tii&e thät Mai:y' attended on hii^ 
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daugliters. A circumstance so unusual 
cotdd not &il of confirming her fears. Sbe 
watched ^very movement of his eyes witb 
jealous vigilance, and feit ready to &int» 
as he warmly applauded the progress made 
by his ohildren ander so able an instruc- 
tress. What his tongue wanted coiirage 
to utter» was well expressed by the silent 
admiration of his looks ; and Mary fre« 
quently feit the colour tiinge her pale cheek 
üs she enoountered his ardent gaze. 

Mrs. Richardson, convinoed of the im- 
propriety she had be^i guilty of, in intro- 
ducing into her family an objeet of such 
danger to her peace, resolved to oisdose 
to Mary the unhappy liba'tinism of her 
husband, in prder to warn h^ against his 
artijfices ; and tbough now determkied to 
give up all idea of engaging her as daily 
govemess in town» she yet generously in- 
tended to use all her interest in her finroii^, 
/should she continue to desarve it Ho$^ 
tp gain an opportunity of speaking to 
Mary» without wounding her delicacy, 
was a tliing to be considered. JMr. Fte- 

VOL. IIL M 
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defic now always made a point öf being 
' in the music-room ; she therefore had no 
•alternative bat to call on Mary, which she 
«ccordingly did, one evening when her 
husband was engaged in town, 

After bestowing a great deal of praise 
on the ckre and attention whidi Mary had 
paid to the improTement of her children, 
'she Said — " I am come, my dear Miss Sey- 
mour, to converse confidentially with you, 
and your amiable fiiend, on a subject most 
painftil to my feelings, as I shall be com- 
pelled' to expose the failings of one who is 
dearer to me than my existence. Yet to 
conceal them would be cruel, since my 
candour may save an innocent mind from 
being corrupted. Pardon me, my dear 
Miss Seymour, but I feel it an indispen- 
sable duty to caution you against the dan- 
gerous jflattery of Mr. Richardson." 
• Mary stkrted, and Mrs. Byron looked 
ämazed", neither of them, however, intcr- 
' nipted Mrs. Richardson, who continued : 
*' It was the misfortune of my husband to 
imbibe, ^yhen y oung, the most libertine opi- 
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nioDS of our sex. : UncQntrolled in his ae- 
tions, e^perience only con^nned them ; and 
though' 'he has; beön: married neärly foür^ 
teen yeS^s-, J find that the force of fa^bijt \a 
still the sauae.' . It is for this reason tliat J. 
sedulöußly avoid to enaploy in my feqaily/ 
any female whoß^ person is at all likely to 
teimpt the wandering eyes of my husjband- 
My esteem fox you^ Miißis Seymourt jpined 
to the high opinibn I have crf y pur abi- 
lities, made mer anxjtpus to have you a^ 
much as possible witli my daughtcirs ; but 
I See that to ccfntinue the connexipn wpuld 
be eqiially dangerpus to your repose as to 
mine. Mr. Richardson has seen your-^ 
tliat is enough to make me fear for your 
safety." . > 

" You are yeiy good, madapp," replied 
Mrs. Byron^ " to take this interest in the 
welfare of my young friend. Thank God J 
however, her'principles are too firmly^est^b- 
lished to stand in xieed ofsuQh a.precaUr 
tion. May you never have any more se- 
rious cause of alarm than the present 1** 

j\lifs. Bich^rdson took th^ pEtssive.JtiWä 
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of Mary — " Dear Mis« Seymmar, your 
good sense wiU^ I am rare, prevent yet» 
being offended at what my friendship for 
you has induced me to dkcpver; I de not 
suspeet, fbr a moment, the propriety crf 
youroonduct, or the exoellancy of yonr 
heart. I only wish to put yoa on yonr 
guard, and to save yoa £pom the painfid 
humäiation of receiving pKspoiBals wfaidi 
would ofTend a virtuous mind. The ey i» 
of Mr. Richardson have betrayed to fite^ 
who, alas! too well am versed in tbeir 
meaning, Ms q^miration of your person; 
Ws next Step wiD be to endeavour to se- 
cure you to himself. I would prevent this 
insult to bne whom I sincerely esteem. 
Did you but know bis character, and the 
many agoMzing hours bis inconstancy has 
occasioned me, you would iexcuse tlie li- 
berty I have just taken, and would pity 
my Situation; since, notwitbstanding all 
bis faults, I love liim as tenderly as when 
we first were united." 

Mary could not bebold the tears öf Mrs. 
Richardson without syn^mtbizing in her 
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distress; She pressed h«fr hwd tQ her lips, 
and entfeated that sbe wotild place conß- 
dencein what she was going töutter— 
** Believe mc,' ■ * said she, with anima^ted 

■ warmth^^that I will sooner relinquish tlie 

•pieasnreof v^oAr gene)roüi^iri€lhds)Hp^ tlia^ 
eatKreyou tu fed^m my acc^unt^^jEn^nüeiitls 
nnea[»inesl^; i ^trilt not' «leoeive yöu,: . I fear 
tliat Mn 'Riefa&rdson 'i^ eond^scendedto 
tibinkihe wöutfey of *bi« notice/since I ha^ie 
obserredüim'db'/pas» and cepass this eo|- 

' ta||^ sereräl tkie» within the.last ax days; 
•wiale therfireedoni.of hls» lo^ks: made it per- 

: fecüy ieasy for me to tianslatethe honiouf- 

able opinioi^rivhieh 'he-rhas fowaaed of .itie;" 

" My dear girl;"' cried Mrs. Riehardsoii, 

enibraeang i her .affectionately, ^' y our eon-' 

jüdeacci sbolbnot be imispla^d« r I aimoo^- 
ütinped tbiat r{ ishail' never be deceived i;i 
you, jnor sH^U you have.,cau«^rtö..regrft 
that ywi entruftted to tjie ljK)som.<)£:a.wife 
tihe fitidts pf her husbaaad., Neithea:> would 
I have either ypu,, oi^.tfeiiä.^pl^kirt fdend^ 



jeakms womacii. Experiencehas made me 
"wise. It has taught me to avoid /phäng 
-temptation in the way of Mr. iUdiardaon. 
I know his inconstänt nature^, bot Ist Am 
föllies be oommitted &r from höm^. N^er 
again will I subject myself tö th&nmxrti- 
fication of beiti^ insulted by mjiervmta, 
er looked upon with oantemptuDUs pity 
by the govemess of my tdiikbreik.:. Until 
I fbrmed the determitiatioii <si hinng jio- 
- thing but the most ibfbidcfihg^laoking 
' wbmen fbr my domestloB, tiKiaid Kit laxf 
a servant a month. They xüsoavered a 
thousand disagreeables, whichno place but 
mine possessed ; and I was oontiimaDy 
tormented by the sigbt of iredi feees in 
my bouse, which' were soon sucoeef^edt I7 
others. At length I susp^cted the real 
eause of their desertion, and actnally apoke 
to a distant relationof mine to piocure me, 
at any price, a regulär set of femak do- 
mestics, whose ugliness and deßNrmity 
were the best guordians of ti^eir chastit^\ 
-"Sinee then I have no long^ liad any rea- 
«ontöcömplainkoffireshfiiGes. lamaware 



•that this Singular reaolution iÄ nine has 

^^anmvi on me the cenaire of all jocf ac- 

quaiiitance, wfao dengnate xne by the ap- 

'pellatkoi of '^^tiie jealoua vi^fe ;' bat I have 

. :3been &r impfder than before, and than^ore 

: cttdy «Oüäe tft tiieir goodiiiatujned atteoapts 

. -40 TaUyrme out of what tb&^ term my 

; •jchiefofiaKngk!' 

:• . ^""^ I äntUcyou bave acted prud^otlyf'' re^ 
.;pUed Mts. Byroo; ^ and were every wo- 

:^1y tsKmsAämsAM^'Ae v^^ 

:^ ^^nany a heartache, aftd her husban^ £cpm 

: > many^ a pang jof adf^repraack Notlnng 

scnrely can^be moneimpsoper» or more in- 

' eonsidenifte, liidn -finr awoman» conscaDus 

; - öf thk lamentttl^ defect in her hiüribandTs 

'^tifttiire^ to hire 4i «et ^cf young and band- 

^aomegiris as domestics» whose ^adueation 

and whose mcrality are seldosn. proof 

'BgasAfitt the :flatt^ and the,gdd..Qf tbeir 

rtiperiori"* 

^ S^i[ &el consdedJby iiimr-i^xo^^ 
rep4ied.Mc& iUdiardam 
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teil me, dear Miss Sejrmoiw; smce it isl un- 
f brtunately become dangerous for you to 
attend ttiy 'daughters much longer, how 
can I best exert the interest I possess to 
do you a real service ? If it ig requiflite that 
you shbuld incretöe yoür fiiiances,. would 
it höt be more advisable for you to aocept 
of a Situation less exposed thaii the one 
-vou have now chosen ? In. less thair a fort- 
night I inean to go down to Wortbing; 
it WouM afibrd me Teal pleasure to be the 
liieähs of pFomoting your comfort befoce 
I leave Hampstead." 

Mary thänked her for her kindness, but 
declared that at that moment. she feit h?r- 
self unable to proposo any thing^ Shc*, 
however, begged her to beheye that slie 
should always remetnber with *gratitiide 
the liberal treatmerit she had bestowed on 
one who was an entire stranger^ 

** Your appearance strongly prepossess- 
ed me," said Mrs. Richardson; " ai\d 

' though I once suffered severely from yield- 
ing to the Impression of the moment, y et 

« «omething assuares me Üiüi I shall not be 
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deedyed in y&u^ and that the fränds^p I 
entertain for you vriSi not be ^;;^tumed 
wi^ ingntitiide«' 

'' In tliis instance/my dear madam,"^ te-^ 
pMed Mrs. Vyvem, ** yod need not fear to 
give way to tlie amiable confidenoe of yoinr 
disposition. I will guarantee your sa£etf. 
The mofe yoa knov c^my young cbarge^ 
the moK y<m wiH discxiver in her qualities; 
worthy your regard,'* 

^' I beBeve you,*" Mid Mr& Richardson ; 
^^ and as I have set my heart ^pon bdng 
of Service to her,I hope she wifi not allow 
nfie to fae dkappcmted. A tbought in» oe» 
cuired to meduring^ur'conversation, but 
perhiqM it may not meet with your appro- 
hation. If I am not mistaken^ Miss Sey** 
moiH*, I have mentioned to you more than 
onoe, a lady whö j^esides at that beautiful 
house on the verge of the heath, near the 
hanging wood ?** 

"* I think you told me that her name is 
Chudleigh," said Mary, 

^^ It 18 so^^ Gontinued Mrs. Bichardson. 
^ She is an eeoentarie oiuiracter; but Ijfer 
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■ 

virtues are so numerous, that J. could 
wish to introduce you to her^. wäre I not 
prevented by her resolutiön! ^ot to see aiiy 
one but those Who are dosely related to 
her. I sloneiofmy faHiily^ a^ piivil^ed to 
yisit her at all hours» 'ak her husbaud was. 
my first cousin. This alone woidd entiüe 
me to her venerationt so; sacredly doey 
she cherish eveiy thmg oonne^ted with hi& 
memory." 

" She is then a widow, I suppose," said 
Mrs. Byron* 

•* Unfortünately she is. Her husband^ 
the late captain Chudleigh, feil in tlie bat- 
tle of Talavera ; since then ,she ha» üved 
in a State of melancholy seclusion, and will 
eventually, I am eonvinced, fall a martyr 
to her romantic attachment. The retire- 
ment in wliich she lives, ^nd the many 
hours of sadness and of sorrow which she 
daily passes by herseif, would reeeive some 
alleviation from the society of an accom- 
plished female, whose mind was capable 
of entering into her distress^ and whose 
tenderness of heart would lead her to de- 
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vote hÄself to the cause of my amiable 
relative. Despairing of ever being able 
:tb pörocure thecpinpanion aiidfKend I 
have described, Mrs. Chudleigh continues 
to drag on a miserable existence, a victim 
to her conjugal affection. To-morrow I 
mean to call öri her, änd if possible, Miss 
Seymour, I will gain her consent to intro- 
duce you to her ; as I am corifident, that 
ivere. she once to. kriow yoü, *she would 
ever after acknowledge herseif my debtor/' 
Both Mary and her.matemal ärieiid ex- 
pressed their Obligation to Mrs. Rich»d- 
son, who now took her leave, perfectly ^sa- 
tisfied with the pait she had acted, and 
the open and candi^ behaviour of the 
. lovely object it was her eamesf intention 
-to befriend. 
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